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LAUNCHING 

PADS 

You  can  cop  Space  City!  at  the 
following  handy  locations. 


DOWNTOWN 

Al*s  Leather .  .  .  . 

.  Rea  Market 

Big  City  News  ... 

•  1414  Milam 

Eros  Nim  .... 

810%  Preston 

Globe  News  .... 

1721  S.  Main 

Nm  enter.  .  .  . 

•  611  San  Jacinto 

Round  the  Clock  .  . 

1407  S.  Main 

World  News  .... 

1208  Texas 

MONTROSE 

Art  Supply  .... 

.  915  Richmond 

Better  Foods  (coin  box) 

.  529  W.  Alabama 

Budget  Tapes.  .  .  . 

1218  Westhelmer 

Grass  Hut . 

1200  W.  Alabama 

Green  Acres  •  •  •  • 

•  1338  Westhelmer 

Guys  News  .... 

3622  S.  Main 

Paisley  Co.  •  .  •  •  • 

2106  Montrose 

Time  to  Rod  .... 

3110  S.  Shep¬ 
herd 

Tortilla  Flat  .... 

918  Welch 

Safron  .  .  .  .  ; 

1905  W.  Alabama 

Staff  of  Ufa  .... 

2037  W.  Alabama 

Zone  6  .....  . 

1216  Westhelmer 

*  Turtle  News  ... 

712%  Fairview 

VILLAGE 

Bay  Surf  (the  Gap)  •  • 

2445  Times 

Green  Acres  .... 

2512  Rice  Blvd 

*  Pot  Luck  .  .  .  .  . 

6128  Village 

Pkwy 

*  Rat  Hole  .... 

2474  Times  Vlvd 

Village  News  •  •  •  • 

2480  Bolsover 

SOUTH  MAIN 

Ace  News  ..... 

8180  S.  Main 

Main  St  News.  ... 

4418  S.  Main 

South  Main  Bookstore  . 

6624  S.  Main 

*  Space  City!  .  .  .  . 

1217  Wichita 

Rice  Unlv  (coin  box)  . 

Memorial  Cent. 

SOUTHWEST 

*  Budget  Tapes  ... 

5330  W.  Belfort 

Budget  Tapes  .  .  .  . 

5421  Bellalre 

Petrillo  Surfboards  .  . 

.  10910  S.  Post 

Oak 

*  Sam  Houston  Books  . 

Galleria 

Sunshine  Co.  •  .  .  . 

Galleria 

NORTH-NORTHWEST 

Budget  Tapes  .  .  .  . 

Town  &  Country 

Budget  Tapes  .  .  .  . 

8341  Long  Point 

Locked-ln . 

9703  Katy  Fwy 

Peace  Maker  .  .  .  .  . 

7516  Fulton 

*  Surfhouse .  .  .  .  . 

1729  W.  34th 

Crafts  &  Hobby  ... 

515  W. 11th 

Tao  Whole  Foods  ... 

15  Waugh 

Illusion . 

1605  Gessner  Rd 

11th  St  Pool  Hall  .  .  . 

11th  St 

UK-THIRD  WARD 

Campus  Pharmacy  .  .  . 

2705  Cullen 

*  Pot  Luck . 

3814  Wheeler 

Unlv  of  Hous  (coin  box)  . 

Cougar  Den 

PASADENA 

Bay  Surf 

7  ...... 

509  E.  South- 

more 

*  Budget  Tapes  ... 

1312  College 

Dalton  Books  .... 

Aimed  a  Mall 

Truth  ...... 

8228  Gulf  Fwy 

Artichoke  .....  Spencer  Hwy 


*  Vendor  pick-up  spots 


This  Xmas 
Give  Space  City! 
To  a  Friend 

(and/or  to  yourself) 


ii  For  my  friend  l■ll■■llll• 

$  25  supporter  subscription 

•  $  7.50  'One  year  subscription 

•  $  4  six  month  subscription 

■  $  5  one  year  GI  subscription 
-  free  prisoner  subscription 


NAME- 


ADDRESS  - 
CITY - 


STATE ■ 


ZIP- 


YOUR  NAME - - - ; — - - - ” 

(So  that  we  can  send  your  friend  a  postcard  announcmg  his  or  her  gilt  sub) 


,m  For  myself  iiniiimii 

$25  supporter  subscription 
■  $  7.50  one  year  subscription 

-  $  4  six  month  subscription 

-  $  5  one  year  GI  subscription 

-  free  prisoner  subscription 


NAME- 


ADDRESS  - 
CITY - 


-  STATE  - 


ZIP- 


■m 


Mail  today,  along  with  your  check  or  money  order,  to  Space  City!, 
1217  Wichita,  Houston,  TX  77004. 


Collective:  Thorne  Dreyer,  Victoria 
Smith,  Karen  Northcott,  Noelle 
Kanady,  Ernie  Shawver 
Advertising:  J.  Russell  Noland,  Randy 
Chapman,  Mickey  Montana,  Ralf  Lee 
Willard. 

Office  Manager:  Bryan  Baker 
Circulation:  Mad  Turtle 
News:  Victoria  Smith,  Karen  North¬ 
cott 

Features:  Thome  Dreyer. 

Production:  Ernie  Shawver,  Noelle 
Kanady. 

Art:  Bill  Narum,  Dennis  Kling,  Me¬ 
linda  Chapman,  Kerry  Fitzgerald. 
Staff:  Bryan  Baker,  Pearl  Chason, 
Becky  Noland,  Vicki  Gladson,  Eddy 
Reed,  Saundra  Wrye,  Trey  Wilson, 
Gary  Chason,  Tom  Hylden,  John 
Goodwin,  John  Lomax,  Jerry  Se- 
besta,  McElrath,  Zingi,  Ron  Young, 
John  Carrol],  Sherwood  Bishop, 

Bobby  Eakin,  Jeanne,  Clarence 


Kemp,  Patty,  Debbie,  Jane  Striss, 

Joel  Tammariello,  Rick  Fine. 

Space  City!  is  owned  and  operated  by 
the  Lyman  Padde  Educational  Project 
Inc.,  a  non-profit  corporation.  It  is 
published  weekly  on  Thursday,  at 
1217  Wichita,  Houston,  TX  77004. 
Office  hours  are  10  am  to  5  pm,  Mon. 
through  Sat.  Phone  is  526-6257. 

Space  City!  is  a  member  of  the  Under¬ 
ground  Press  Syndicate  (UPS),  and  sub- 1 
scribes  to  Liberation  News  Service 
(LNS),  Alternative  Features  Service 
(AFS),  Dispatch  News  Service  Inter¬ 
national  (DNSI)  and  Pacific  News 
Service. 

Subscription  rates  are  $7.50  a  year 
($5  forGIs),  $4  for  6  months,  free 
to  prisoners.  Advertising  rates  upon 
request.  Cost  per  copy:  25  cents; 

35  cents  out  of  town. 


Turtle 

News 


M  1=3 


712 1/5  Fairview 

a  community  newsstand 

Vendor  Outlet  for  Space  City! 

11  to  9:30  Mon  thru  Thurs 
10  to  9:30  Fri  &  Sat 

ALL  HEAD  COMIX 
Crumb,  Shelton,  Spain,  Williamson 
&  more 

ROLLING  STONE 

CREEM  Magazine 

ROCK 

FUSION 

EVERGREEN 

RAMPARTS 

CLEAR  CREEK  —  ecology 
NATIONAL  LAMPOON 
MAD 
EARTH 

Berkeley  TRIBE 
Austin  RAG 
Chicago  SEED 
Atlanta  BIRD 

New  Orleans  NOLA  EXPRESS 
D.C.  QUICKSILVER  TIMES 
Texas  OBSERVER' 

St.  Louis  OUTLAW 
Dallas  HOOKA 
N.Y.  VILLAGE  VOICE 
GUARDIAN 

LIBERATED  GUARDIAN 
RADICAL  SOFTWARE  -  video 
CINEASTE  -  films 
WHOLE  EARTH  CATALOGUE 
WHOLE  LIFE  CATALOGUE 
DOMEBOOK  2 
MOTHER  EARTH  NEWS 
NATURAL  LIFE  STYLES 
CANADIAN  WHOLE  EARTH 
ALMANAC 

A  CHILD'S  GARDEN  OF  GRASS 
FARMERS  ALMANAC 
THE  BUST  BOOK 
WILDERNESS  CAMPING 
PSYCHEDELIC  REVIEW 
Bl  RTH  CONTROL  HANDBOOK 
VOCATIONS  FOR  SOCIAL 
CHANGE  (free) 
TRICONTINENTAL 
WOMEN'S  LIBERATION 
pamphlets,  posters,  periodicals 
ECOLOGY  PUBLICATIONS 

HAND-MADE  PIPES  &  CANDLES 

chilluns-bongs-carborators 
incense-posters-papers-stash  bags 

silk-screened  T-shirts 
‘FREE  LENDING  LIBRARY 

'TICKETS  FOR  LIBERTY  HALL 

•community  craftsmen: 
bring  us  your  wares. 
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"Freaky  Foods”  Boycotted 


by  E.F.  Shawver  Jr. 

The  local  chapter  of  the  United  Farmworkers  Organizing  Committee 
(UFWOC)  is  leading  a  boycott  of  the  Richwood  Food  Market  to  induce  Rich- 
wood  to  stop  selling  certain  non-union  wines. 

The  boycott  began  last  Friday  at  7  p.m.  arid  is  to  continue  nightly  from  7 
p.m.:  to  midnight  until  the  store  agrees  to  stop  selling  wines  produced  by  nine 
large  wineries  of  Napa  Valley,  California. 

The  Napa  Valley,  about  100  miles  northeast  of  San  Francisco,  is  dominated 
by  12  large  wineries.  Summertime  employment  in  the  valley  is  about  2,000  of 
which  some  1,600  work  for  the  big  12,  while  the  rest  work  for  smaller  vineyards 
which  sell  their  grapes  to  the  larger  companies. 

UFWOC  began  organizing  the  Napa  Valley  grape  workers  in  1966.  The  first 
Napa  Valley  contract  was  signed  the  following  year  with  Christian  Brothers. 

Following  this  initial  success  the  union’s  energies  were  needed  elsewhere, 
primarily  in  organizing  the  table  grape  boycott  and  in  the  Guimarra  strike.  (In 
June  and  again  in  July  of  1967  UFWOC  asked  the  Guimarra  Vineyards  for  an 
election  but  was  refused.  Oh  Aug.  3  some  90  per  cent  of  GuimarTa’s  workers 
went  on  strike.)  ‘ 

UFWOC  was  not  able  to  return  to  Napa  Valley  until  the  summer  of  this  year. 
Firings,  harassment  and  time  had  undone  most  of  the  original  organizing  work 
and  the  three  organizers  had  to  sign  ufjall  the  workers  again.  At  this  time 
UFWOC  was  confronting  Heublein  which  owns  two  of  the  Napa  wineries:  Beau¬ 
lieu  and  Inglenook.  When  Heublein  signed  with  the  union  in  August,  the  remain¬ 
ing  nine  growers  stiffened  their  resistance  and  the  fight  is  still  going  on.  The  boy¬ 
cott  of  non-union  Napa  Valley  wines  is  part  of  this  fight. 

Local  UFWOC  organizer  Bill  Chandler  explains  the  connection  between  the 
Napa  Valley  struggle  and  the  Richwood  boycott  in  this  way:  “The  key  to  a  boy¬ 
cott  is  people.  Our  real  targets,  of  course,  are  the  companies  that  make  scab  wine, 
but  to  get  to  them  we  have  to  show  people  why  they  shouldn’t  shop  at  a  store 
that  sells  these  products.  When  we  persuade  enough  people  to  honor  our  picket 
lines,  the  stores  will  no  longer  find  it  profitable  to  stock  scab  wine  and  this  in 
turn  will  hurt  the  companies  in  Napa  Valley. 

“Our  fight  isn’t  with  Richwood  itself,  that  is,  we’re  not  doing  this  just  to  hurt 
a  particular  store.  The  reason  we  chose  this  store  is  because  we  found  that  they 
had  one  of  the  largest  stocks  of  Napa  wines  in  Houston.  Most  of  the  stores  we 
surveyed  would  have  four  or  five  or  maybe  ten  bottles  on  their  shelves.  We  found 
that  Richwood  had  close  to  70.  When  we  asked  the  owner  to  take  them  off  he 
refused.  He  told  us  that  if  he  could  sell  manure  spread  with  catsup  and  wrapped 
in  cellophane  he  would.”  1 

Richwood’s  owner,  Sam  Restivo,  defends  his  position  with  an  ethical  argu¬ 
ment.  “I  don’t  have  the  right  to  decide  whether  a  customer  can  or  cannot  buy 
Korbel  wine.  (Korbel  —  see  below  -  is  one  of  the  Napa  Nine.)  If  he  comes  into 
my  store  and  wants  a  certain  kind  of  wine,  it’s  my  duty  to  provide  it.  1  don’t 
have  the  right  to  take  it  off  the  shelf  and  deny  him  the  opportunity  to  buy  it.” 

As  for  the  “Manure  Quote”  Restivo  offered  the  following  clarification:  “What 
I  said  was  that  if  it  were  legal  and  if  people  wanted  it,  it  would  be  my  duty  to 
provide  it  for  them.  I  wouldn’t  want  it  for  myself.  I  don’t  drink  wine  either,  but 
if  my  customers  want  it,  I’ll  give  it  to  them.  I  don’t  eat  oysters  or  Chinese  food 
but  I  consider  it  my  duty  to  provide  it  for  the  people  that  do.” 

(Space  City!  is  a  local,  independent  newspaper  that  has  occasionally  been 
compared  with  manure  sans  catsup  or  cellophane.  Restivo  has  refused  to  allow  a 
Space  City!  coin  box  to  be  set  up  beside  the  boxes  for  the  Post  and  Chronicle 
and  has  frequently  refused  to  allow  Space  City!  vendors  to  share  the  sidewalk 
with  young  entrepeneurs  who  peddle  the  dailies.  The  Houston  Tribune  is  not 
for  sale  there  either.)  ' 

A  young  man  on  the  picket  line  who  declined  to  be  identified  rebutted  Rest- 
ivo’s  argument  saying,  “This  business  of  ‘right’  and  ‘duty’  is  a  bunch  of  bullshit. 
That  dude  operates  the  same  way  any  store  owner  operates  if  he  wants  to  stay 
in  business:  if  it  sells,  he  stocks  it;  if  it  doesn’t  sell  he  pulls  it  off.  There’s  no  big 


moral  thing  involved.  It’s  just  common  sense  economics.” 

Response  to  the  picketting  has  been  somewhat  mixed  and  difficult  to  evaluate, 
but  in  general  the  people  on  the  line  think  that  they  have  succeeded  in  reducing 
Richwood’s  business  significantly. 

Last  Monday,  the  fourth  evening  of  the  boycott,  UFWOC  organizer  Barbara 
Ciganinero  discussed  the  Richwood  boycott.  “When  we  picketted  Safeway  out 
in  Pasadena,  cars  with  ‘Love  it  or  Leave  it’  bumper  stickers  would  see  our  line 
and  drive  away  immediately.  It  was  cars  with  peace  symbols  you  had  to  watch 
out  for  -  one  of  them  might  run  you  down. 

“People  in  the  so-called  ‘redneck’  areas  are  mostly  working  people  who  under¬ 
stand  picket  lines  and  respect  them  automatically.  You  don’t  have  that  kind  of 
automatic  response  in  this  area,”  Ciganinero  said. 

“Generally  speaking,  there  is  a  fairly  high  level  of  consciousness  among  the 
freaks  who  shop  here.  Many  of  them  are  willing  to  listen  and  to  respond.  But  at 
the  same  time  there  are  lots  of  longhairs  and  even  Chicanos  who  won’t  honor 
the  line  and  won’t  even  listen  to  what  we  have  to  say.” 

Friday  evening  Paul  Norris,  an  longhaired  Anglo  volunteer,  observed,  after 
watching  a  number  of  his  brothers  and  sisters  enter  the  store  without  even  paus¬ 
ing  to  listen  to  the  picketters,  “This  shows  that  freaks  are  just  like  everyone  else. 
Long  hair  doesn’t  mean  a  thing.”  ’ 

The  same  evening  I  saw  a  VW  van  packed  with  freaks  pull  up  in  front  of  the 
store.  The  occupants  listened  briefly  to  the  volunteer’s  explanation  of  what  was 
happening  and  the  van  drove  off.  Then  the  next  night,  a  shopkeeper  at  an  all- 
night  drive-in  grocery  about  a  block  from  Richwood  told  me  his  business  had 
nearly  doubled  since  the  boycott  began.  These  are  the  sorts  of  thing  that  make  it 
difficult  to  characterize  shopper  response  in  a  simple  fashion. 

Saturday  night  the  police  stopped  by.  Restivo  says  that  they  were  not  called 
by  anybody  connected  with  the  store.  There  were  no  arrests  but  the  picketters 
were  told  to  space  themselves  out,  to  keep  moving  and  not  to  hand  out  leaflets. 
Sunday  night  Restivo  saw  leaflets  being  passed  out  and  called  the  police  about 
it.  A:  sergeant  told  him  that  leafletting  was  legal.  “If  they’re  not  doing  anything 
illegal,  I  won’t  bother  them,  but  if  they  do  anything  illegal,  then  naturally  I’U 
protect  myself.”  ’ 

UFWOC,  whose  overriding  concern  is  with  the  grape  workers,  continues  to 
press  the  point  that  selling  scab  wine  is  against  the  fight  these  people  are  making 
to  achieve  even  a  minimally  acceptable  standard  of  living  (sanitary  facilities  in 
the  fields  where  they  work,  education  for  their  children,  protection  against  the 
pesticides  which  poison  workers  as  they  boost  profits  plus  other  little  niceties.) 

In  countering  the  charge  that  Richwood,  by  selling  non-union  wine,  discriminates 
against  the  grape  workers,  Restivo  points  out  that  in  addition  to  five  longhaired 
Anglos,  the  store  employs  seven  Chicanos,  four  Blacks,  two  Greeks,  a  Palestinian 
and  an  Iraqi.  “We  had  a  Jew  at  one  time  but  he  passed  away.”  ’ 

For  the  benefit  of  anyone  who  might  wish  to  forego  shopping  at  any  store 
which  sells  scab  wine,  the  nine  non-union  Napa  Valley  wineries  are  given  below. 
(Wineries  are  listed  in  capitals,  brand  names  for  each  winery  follow  in  parenthe¬ 
ses):  BERRINGER  BROS.  (Uvas,  Medal  Royal,  Louis  A.  Bonesio),  KORNELL 
CELLARS  (Hans  Komell,  Third  Generation),  F.  KORBEL  &  SONS  (Korbel), 
LOUIS  WINERY  (Charles  Krug,  C.K.,  Napa  Vista,  Mondavi  Vintage),  LOUIS 
M.  MARTINI  (Louis  M.  Martini),  ROBT.  MONDAVI  (Robert  Mondavi  Winery), 
SEBASTIANI  (Sebastiani,  Vino  Augusto),  WENTE  BROS.  (Valle  do  Oro,  Wente), 
and  WEIBEL  INC.  (Weibel,  Chateau  Napoleion,  Chateau  Du  Chevalier). 

^  UFWOC  also  suggests  that  interested  people  call  the  wholesalers  who  supply 
these  wines  to  tell  them  that  they  will  not  buy  the  wines  or  shop  at  stores  that 
sell  them.  The  people  they  say  to  call  are  Robert  Paine  at  664-5641  (Quality 
Gulf  Tex  Beverage  Co.,  distributors  of  Korbel,  Louis  Martini  and  Wente  Bros.) 
and  Mr.  Mandola  at  869-5061  (American  Wine  and  Importing  Co.,  distributors 
of  Charles  Krug,  Robert  Mondavi  and  Sebastiani.)  They  further  suggest  that  you 
call  their  local  boycott  headquarters  at  524-9404. 

Anyone  who  might  enjoy  festivities  which  serve  at  the  same  time  to  raise 
money  for  the  benefit  of  the  embattled  farmworkers  should  see  page  14  of  this 
issue  for  details. 
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Loitering 

Ordinance 


Tested 


A  Federal  Suit  filed  last  week  by 
James  Jewell,  challenging  the  con¬ 
stitutionality  of  the  city’s  loitering 
ordinance  and  the  municipal  court 
system  itself,  was  apparently  rendered 
moot  Monday  when  Jewell  was  found 
not  guilty  on  the  charge  of  loitering. 

The  city  court  trial  on  the  loitering 
charge  had  First  been  set  for  June  7, 
after  Jewell  was  arrested  during  an 
anti-war  demonstration  in  front  of 
the  Federal  Building.  At  the  demon¬ 
stration  a  sergeant  for  the  Houston 
Police  Department  told  the  demon¬ 
strators  to  move  along.  According  to 
Jewell,  the  sergeant  then  left  for  a 
few  minutes,  returning  with  more 
men. 

The  sergeant,  who  had  not  spoken 
to  Jewell  before,  said,  “I  thought  I 
told  you  to  move  along.”  Jewell  says 
he  asked  the  sergeant  where  he  want¬ 
ed  him  to  move  to.  The  sergeant  re¬ 
plied  by  ordering  another  officer  to 
“book  him.”  Jewell  was  then  arrested. 

At  the  trial  date  on  June  7,  the 
arresting  officer,  B.D.1  Jackson,  failed 
to  appear.  Jewell’s  attorney  Ben  Levy 
asked  that  the  case  be  reset,  stating 
that  he  wanted  to  get  testimony  from 
the  officer,  as  he  wished  to  challenge 
the  constitutionality  of  the  loitering 
ordinance.  The  case  had  been  reset 
four  times  since  then;  each  time,  until 
Monday,  officer  Jackson  failed  to 
appear.  ‘ 

Last  week,  it  became  apparent  to 
Jewell  and  Levy  that  the  police  depart¬ 
ment  did  not  wish  to  press  the  charges. 
So  they  filed  a  suit  on  behalf  of 
Jewell  and  a  class  of  people  similarly 
affected,  in  Federal  District  Court, 
asking  that  prosecution  in  municipal 
court  be  enjoined,  and  that  the  city’s 
loitering  ordinance  be  declared  un¬ 
constitutional.  Jewell  asked  the  court 
to  .enjoin  Police  Chief  Hertqan  Short 
from  enforcing  the  ordinance.  r 

The  petition  also  asked  the  court 
to  enjoin  the  operation  of  the  city’s 
municipal  court  system,  alleging  that 
its  judges  had  not  been  appointed  in 
accordance  with  the  city  charter 
which  says  that  city  judges  shall  be 
appointed  for  a  two  year  term  and 
confirmed  by  the  city  council.  Mayor 
Louie  Welch,  the  other  named  defend¬ 
ant  in  the  suit,  appointed  Judge  Ray¬ 
mond  in  1964,  but  has  failed  to  re¬ 
appoint  him  since. 

The  petition  goes  on  to  charge  that 
the  municipal  courts  do  not  provide' 
court  appointed  attorneys  for  the  in¬ 
digent,  saying  that  such  operations 
“render  proceedings  in  city  courts  a 
farce  and  a  mockery  of  justice,  violat¬ 
ing  the  due  process  clause  of  the 
Fourteenth  Amendment  of  the  Con¬ 
stitution  of  the  United  States.” 

A  hearing  was  scheduled  in  Judge 
Woodrow  Seals’  Federal  District  Court 
for  Friday,  Dec.  10.  The  hearing  never 
took  place,  fii  the  preliminary  dis¬ 
cussion,  when  attorney  Levy  was  ex¬ 
plaining  the  reasons  for  bringing  the 
suit,  the  city’s  attorney  stated  that 
the  suit  should  be  dismissed  because 
the  Supreme  Court  had  said  in  a 
recent  case,  (Younger  vs.  Harris),  that 
federal  courts  should  not  interfere 
with  state  court  prosecutions. 

The  Judge  seemed  to  agree  and 
asked  Levy  why  the  ordinance  could 
not  be  challenged  in  the  city  and 
state  courts.  Levy  attempted  to  dis¬ 
tinguish  his  case  but  Seals  remained 


Divorcee  Barred  From 


High  School  Activities 


Soni  Romans,  who  is  16,  was  married  in  December,  1970,  and  was  divorced 
the  following  September.  As  a  result  of  this  nu)  e-month  marriage,  she  is  being 
barred  from  all  extracurricular  activities  at  Channelview  High  SchooL 

The  Channelview  School  District  excludes  all  married  and  previously  married 
students  from  all  extracurricular  activities.  Women  who  have  had  babies  while 
not  married  are  not  so  excluded  when  they  return  to  school,  however. 

The  reasons  the  school  district  gives  for  this  rule  are  that  the  school  must  dis¬ 
courage  marriage  among  students  and  that  mingling  of  married  and  unmarried 
students  would  lead  to  “undue  interest  in  and  discussion  of  sex”  by  unmarried 
students.  (Apparently  the  school  officials  suffer  from  the  naive  belief  that  un¬ 
married  students  don’t  discuss  sex.anyway  . . .) 

Soni  wanted  to  take  drama  and  choir  classes.  Later  she  learned  that  she 
would  not  be  allowed  to  take  part  in  singing  or  class  plays,  which  are  a  part  of 
the  course  credit.  Nor  could  she  join  the  Chess  Club.  Although  she  makes  “A’s”, 
she  would  also  become  ineligible  for  membership  in  the  National  Honor  Society. 
This  could  have  adverse  effect  on  her  eligibility  for  college  admission  and  scholar¬ 
ships. 

When  Judge  Hannay  heard  the  case  recently  in  federal  court,  he  indicated  in 
his  opinion  that  he  felt  Soni’s  complaint  had  valid  constitutional  grounds. 

Hannay  noted  the  inequality  of  the  district  rule  and  pointed  out  that  those 
who  could  afford  to  do  so  might  obtain  annulments.  Hannay  also  observed  that 
anyone  with  an  “unhealthy”  interest  in  sex  could  easily  satisfy  his  curiosity  “at 
the  corner  drugstore.”  Hannay  has  said,  however,  that  Soni  Romans  must  apply 
to  the  Channelview  School  Board  for  relief  before  seeking  recourse  in  the  courts. 
Her  lawyer,  Ronald  Cphen,  has  indicated  he  will  do  this.  Hannay  has  retained 
jurisdiction  of  the  case  for  30  days,  pending  action  by  the  school  board. 

A  side  note  to  the  case:  some  20  of  Soni’s  fellow  students  attended  her  hear¬ 
ing.  When  they  returned  to  school  the  next  day,  they  were  told  that  they  would 
be  charged  with  unexcused  absences,  even  though  all  had  their  parents’  permiss¬ 
ion  to  be  out  of  school.  The  school  said  the  only  valid  reason  for  absence  was 
sickness,  although  other  reasons  have  been  accepted  in  the  past,  when  students 
bring  notes  from  their  parents. 

-  Susan  Montgomery 


180  People  Nabbed  In 


Dope  Raids,  41  Charged 


In  an  apparent  effort  to  keep  up  with  the  neighbors  to  the  north  and  west, 
officers  of  the  Dept,  of  Public  Safety  and  the  Harris  County  Sheriffs  Dept,  round¬ 
ed  up  1 80  people  from  all  over  Houston  last  weekend,  while  executing  nine  search 
warrants  and  95  sealed  indictments  naming  59  defendants.  When  it  was  all  over 
Monday  morning,  41  were  charged,  31  of  whom  were  named  in  the  indictments. 
The  rest  were  released,  leaving  some  indictments  still  to  be  executed. 

Darrell  Moore  of  the  Dept,  of  Public  Safety  said  that  the  indictments  were 
based  on  narcotics  purchases  made  by  undercover  agents  over  a  period  of  months. 
When  asked  why  so  many  people  were  taken  down  but  not  charged,  Mbore  com¬ 
mented  that  they  had  been  held  for  further  investigation. 

The  biggest  single  bust  was  at  the  Green  Apple  Club,  520  Thornton  St.,  where 
everyone  in  attendance  at  the  time  of  the  raid  was  hauled  off  in  paddy  wagons. 

A  woman  employe  of  the  club  said  she  was  watching  the  door  when  all  these 
guys  came  in,  “some  with  long  hair,”  and  told  her  to  “get  inside.”  When  she 
protested,  one  of  the  officers  grabbed  her  arm  and  told  her  to  stand  against  the 
wall  with  her  back  to  them. 

The  owner  of  the  club  said  that  all  the  people  were  lined  up,  searched,  and 
then  taken  away.  The  club  was  also  searchedthoroughlyfor  narcotics.  The  owner, 
now  facing  a  number  of  charges  himself,  said  there  was  no  trouble  except  that 
the  officers  did  slice  open  a  transparent  water  bed  and  throw  record  albums  on 
the  floor,  ruining  some  of  them. 

This  round-up  came  on  the  heels  of  massive  busts  in  Dallas  and  Austin,  where 
large  numbers  of  innocent  bystanders  were  arrested.  The  police  appear  to  be 
embarking  on  a  renewed  campaign  to  rid  the  state  of  drugs  and  drug  users. 


unimpressed.  This  following  dialogue 
ended  the  proceeding: 

Judge  Seals:  “Are  you  familiar  with 
Younger  vs.  Harris?” 

Levy:  “Yes,  your  honor.”  ’ 

Judge  Seals:  “What  does  it  say?” 

Levy:  “It  says  federal  courts  should 
not  interfere  with  state ‘court  prosecu¬ 
tions.  But  I  think  there  are  exceptions, 
your  honor.”  (At  this  time  the  city 
attorney  walked  over  to  Levy,  and 
handed  him  a  copy  of  Younger  vs. 
Harris,  saying  very  smugly,  “Here  it 
is.”  Levy  began  to  leaf  through  the 
case.)  1 

Levy:  “It’s  a  rather  lengthy  opin¬ 
ion,  your  honor,  if  I  could  have  a  few 
minutes.”  ! 

Judge  Seals:  “How  about  until  a 
week  from  today.”  '' 

Thus  the  case  was  reset,  with  Judge 
Seals  making  it  clear  that  the  city  was 
free  to  prosecute  the  charges  of  loiter¬ 
ing  against  JewelL  Now  that  Jewell 
has  been  tried  and  found  not  guilty, 
the  federal  suit  should  become  moot, 
leaving  the  city  loitering  ordinance  in 
effect,  and  the  Houston  Police  Depart¬ 
ment  free  to  use  the  ordinance  to 
arrest  demonstrators. 

Both  Jewell  and  Levy  feel  that  the 
law  is  just  a  tool  for  harassment,  and 
they  had  hoped  to  have  it  stricken; 
they  will  have  to  wait  for  another 
opportunity. 


Draft  Orders 
Postponed 


For  Appeal 


U.S.  District  Judge  Woodrow  Seals 
extended  his  temporary  restraining 
order  in  a  class  action  draft  case  until 
Wednesday,  Dec.  15,  to  allow  time  for 
a  Fifth  Circuit  Court  of  Appeals  panel 
to  act. 

Lawyers  for  the  Southwest  Draft 
Counseling  Association,  Inc.  and  10 
young  draftees  were  informed  Wednes¬ 
day,  Dec.  6,  that  Circuit  Judges  James 
P.  Coleman  of  Mississippi,  John  Minor 
Wisdom  of  New  Orleans  and  Bryan 
Simpson  of  Florida  would  hear  their 
appeal  of  Seals’  ruling  for  the  govern¬ 
ment  in  the  case. 

Attorneys  Steve  Ezon,  Edward 
Mallett  and  Richard  Prinz  contend 
that  Section  20  of  the  draft  law  signed 
Sept.  28  provided  for  a  90-day  waiting 
period  before  it  took  effect.  Therefore, 
they  reasoned,  no  one  could  be  legally 
drafted  prior  to  Dec.  28. 

Having  the  orders  cancelled  instead 
of  simply  postponed  would  also  give 
the  men  time  to  take  advantage  of 
new,  more  liberal  provisions  in  the 
1971  Selective  Service  Act  to  avoid 
induction. 

Seals,  in  ruling  he  had  no  juris¬ 
diction  in  the  case,  said  that  each  of 
the  various  Selective  Service  laws  since 
1948  were  separate  enactments  and 
did  not  reactivate  Section  20  of  the 
1948  law  each  time  a  new  one  came 
into  effect. 

He  offered  three  conclusions  in  dis¬ 
missing  the  case:  » 

*  Congress  did  not  specifically  re¬ 
enact  Section  20  on  Sept.  28; 

*  It  did  not  enact  or  reenact  the 
entire  Selective  Service  laws  but  mere¬ 
ly  adopted  some  amendments  to  them; 

*  Section  20  does  not  relate  to  the 
Sept.  20  action  and  does  not  spring 


into  action  by  congressional  amend¬ 
ments  to  the  prior  law. 

In  moving  for  the  expedited  appeal 
the  lawyers  point  out  that  conflicting 
rulings  on  temporary  stays  have  al¬ 
ready  been  handed  down  within  the 
circuit.  They  ask  that  men  called  up 
before  Dec.  28  have  their  inductions 
cancelled. 


They  ask  the  three-judge  federal 
panel  for  a  preliminary  injunction 
preventing  all  such  indictments  until 
Dec.  28.  However,  all  draft  calls  set 
for  Dec.  9  or  later  have  been  postpon¬ 
ed  nationally  until  January,  according 
to  Mrs.  Marie  W.  Merritt,  chief  ex¬ 
ecutive  secretary  of  the  local  boards’ 
group. 
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Mayor  Welch  Wins  F  ifth  Term 


Mayor  Louie  Welch,  manager  of  the  much-touted  “winning  team,”  has  won 
the  right  to  continue  calling  the  plays  his  way  for  the  next  two  years,  after  an 
astounding  number  of  affluent  whites  poured  out  to  the  polls  in  the  Dec.  7  run¬ 
off  to  successfully  counter  the  equally  astounding  black  support  Welch’s  young 
opponent,  Fred  Hofheinz,  had  gathered. 

Welch  took  52.8  per  cent  of  the  record  voter  turnout  of  nearly  270,000.  The 
mayor’s  victory  was  not  overwhelming,  and  it  took  all  the  force  he  could  muster, 
particularly  in  the  runoff  campaign,  to  win  his  toughest  mayoral  race  in  eight 
years.  While  Welch  received  141,753  votes,  Hofheinz  took  126,637  votes,  some 
15,000  fewer  than  the  total  votes  recorded  in  the  last  mayoral  election,  as  Gayle 
McNutt,  Chronicle  political  reporter  pointed  out  in  an  analysis  of  the  election. 

His  victory  this  year  makes  Welch  the  first  Houston  mayor  to  serve  five  terms 
in  succession.  Like  the  mayors  of  most  of  America’s  major  cities  today,  Welch 
is  firmly  enscounced  in  his  position,  backed  securely  by  big  business,  big  money 
and  a  big,  smooth-running  machine.  If  is  significant  that  Hofheinz,  a  relative 
political  newcomer,  came  close  to  ending  Welch’s  20-year  career  in  Houston 
politics,  with  little  of  the  kind  of  backing  Welch  has  used  to  keep  himself  in 
office. 

It 'is  also  noteworthy  that  Welch  is  the  first  candidate  connected  with  the 
Sharpstown  stock  scandal  to  run  for  office  since  that  scandal  broke.  His  victory 
may  portend  even  stranger  things  to  come  in  1972. 

But  most  significant  is  the  way  in  which  this  mayoral  election  laid  bare  the 
tremendous  racial  polarization  in  the  city. 

More  than  95  per  cent  of  the  black  vote  (with  65  per  cent  of  black  voters 
turning  out)  went  for  Hofheinz.  Moreover,  a  large  portion  of  Hofheinz’  support 
during  his  campaign  came  from  black  organizations  and  individuals.  For  instance, 
the  local  branch  of  the  Southern  Christian  Leadership  Council  (SCLC)  made  its 
first  political  endorsement  in  history  shortly  before  the  runoff,  publicly  backing 
Hofheinz,  Leonel  Castillo  and  Mrs.  Karl  Kamrath.  (Castillo  and  Kamrath  won  in 
their  runoff  elections,  Castillo  replacing  the  elderly  Roy  Oakes  as  City  Controller 
and  Kamrath  completinga  total  Citizens  for  Good  Schools  slate  victory  by  defeat¬ 
ing  Mrs.  Irene  Lewis.) 

Whether  much  of  this  black  support  resulted  from  anti-Welch  (and  by  exten¬ 
sion  anti-Police  Chief  Herman  Short)  sentiment  or  pro-Hofheinz  sentiment  is  un¬ 
clear.  But  in  any  case,  many  blacks  seemed  to  see  the  youthful  Hofheinz  as  “their 
man,”  and  turned  out  about  as  powerful  a  black  vote  as  any  candidate  could  hope 
for. 

The  returns  from  the  Nov.  20  general  election  must  have  made  this  fact  a- 
bundantly  clear  to  Welch,  because  he  launched  a  frantic  eleventh-hour  campaign, 
abandoning  the  “pasty  rumor”  tactics  his  group  had  employed  before  Nov.  20. 
Welch  persuaded  former  councilman  A.L.  “Curley”  Miller,  who  was  narrowly 
defeated  Nov.  20  by  black  real  estate  man  Judson  Robinson,  Jr.,  to  withdraw 
his  request  for  a  recount.  (Ellen  Middlebrook  of  the  Houston  Post  wrote  that 


Miller  may  receive  an  important  job  with  the  city  for  his  actions.)  Welch  also 
conducted  an  enormous  advertising,  mailing  and  telephone  campaign,  spending 
phenomenal  amounts  of  money  between  Nov.  20  and  Dec.  7. 

Short,  who  up  until  the  general  election  had  been  a  central  issue  in  the  cam¬ 
paign,  turned  up  in  presidential  hopeful  George  Wallace’s  “shadow  cabinet”  as  a 
front-runner  for  the  right-wing  candidate’s  new  FBI  chief.  Sad  to  say,  this  an¬ 
nouncement  probably  made  the  hearts  of  many  white  Houstonians  swell  with 
pride. 

And  the  Houston  Chronicle  did  its  bit,  too.  The  conservative-controlled  news¬ 
paper  ran  its  endorsement  of  Welch  three  days  in  a  row,  just  before  the  runoff. 
Welch  advertised  heavily  in  the  Chronicle,  and  purchased  four  pages  in  the 
paper’s  Sunday  entertainment  magazine.  Zest.  The  “ad”  had  the  appearance  of 
an  extensive  editorial  promo  piece  and  one  nearly  had  to  enlist  the  aid  of  a 
magnifying  glass  to  read  the  “Paid  Political  Adv.”  disclaimer  at  the  end. 

And  in  the  end,  it  all  worked,  just  as  the  mayor  had  hoped  it  would. 

The  Dec.  7  runoff  election,  as  far  as  the  mayor’s  race  goes,  can  be  seen  as  yet 
another  victory  for  the  old,  the  white,  the  established  and  the  reactionary. 

Yet,  the  organization  the  Hofheinz  campaign  built  and  the  serious  threat  it 
posed  to  Welch  was  no  less  than  impressive.  The  faces  behind  the  Hdfheinz  cam¬ 
paign,  a  number  of  which  appeared  at  his  headquarters  on  election  night,  were 
largely  young  and  enthusiastic.  Many  were  black.  They  had  worked  long  and 
hard  for  their  candidate  and  cheered  him  on  even  after  it  became  clear  that 
Welch  had  won. 

“We’re  not  going  to  lose,”  Hofheinz  told  the  crowd  shortly  before  he  conced¬ 
ed  the  election.  “Ultimately  the  people  of  this  community  are  going  to  win.”  The 
supporters  thundered  in  response,  flashing  peace  signs  and  clenched  fists. 

Later  on,  Hofheinz  said  to  his  still-cheering  workers,  “Tonight  we  lost  this 
battle,  but  the  war  has  just  begun.”  He  praised  the  strong  organization  his  cam¬ 
paign  workers  had  helped  build,  declaring  that  “the  movement  will  live  for  years. 
There  will  be  another  election  in  two  years  and  he  (Welch)  knows  we’re  in  it,” 
Hofheinz  said,  leaving  the  distinct  impression  that  he  would  run  again.  It'  was 
difficult  to  detect  a  trace  of  dejection  on  the  faces  of  Hofheinz  and  his  wife, 
Elizabeth,  despite  the  sting  of  defeat  and  the  immense  difficulties  they  had  faced 
throughout  the  campaign.  But  while  the  general  atmosphere  was  not  one  of  des¬ 
pair  —  and  people  were  already  talking  about  1973  —  there  were  enough  tears. 
One  prominent  campaign  worker  slumped  in  a  chair  and  looked  despondently 
at  a  man  who  told  her,  “Well,  we’ll  win  in  two  years.”  '  “We  didn’t  want  to  win 
in  two  years,”  she  moaned.  “The  city  might  crumble  in  two  years.” 

The  goings-on  at  Welch’s  headquarters  and  the  mayor’s  terse  statements  to 
the  media  stood  in  sharp  contrast  to  the  scene  in  the  Hofheinz  camp.  For  one 
thing,  Welch  did  not  deliver  a  victory  speech  to  his  workers  -  he  was  taken  ill 
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BANGLA  DESH 


by  Tito  Francona 


By  the  time  you  read  this  article, 
the  Indian  army  will  in  all  probability 
have  taken  the  East  Pakistani  capital 
of  Dacca  and  a  provisional  govern¬ 
ment  will  have  assumed  power  in  the 
new  nation  of  Bangla  Desh.  Events 
have  been  moving  rapidly  in  that  part 
of  the  world  in  the  last  two  weeks, 
and  if  you  find  this  article  sketchy  or 
incomplete,  that  will  be  due  in  part 
at  least  to  the  sketchy  and  incomplete 
reports  on  the  fighting  between  India 
and  Pakistan  that  have  appeared  in 
the  media. 

This  is  the  third  time  in  23  years 
that  India  and  Pakistan  have  gone  to 
war  with  each  other.  The  two  nations 
have  been  each  other’s  antagonists 
since  the  British  left  the  subcontinent. 
The  historical  basis  for  the  antagonism 
is  religious;  India’s  550  million  people 
are  predominantly  Hindu;  the  people 
of  Pakistan  (East  and  West  totaling 
120  million)  are  predominantly 
Moslem.  :  In  the  1200’s,  the  sub¬ 
continent  was  invaded  by  forces  from 
the  Moslem  Empire  (what  is  now  the 
Middle  East),  filled  with  the  holy 
mission  to  take  their  religion  to  all 
the  world,  by  persuasion  if  possible^ 
by  conquest  if  necessary.  The  people 
of  Punjab  (or  West  Pakistan)  were 
by  and  large  converted  and  helped 
bring  the  rest  of  South  Asia  under  the 
dominance  of  Moslem  rulers. 

It  remained  under  Moslem  rule 
until,  and  even  after  the  1700’s,  when 
the  British  began  colonizing  India.  In 
a  classic  “divide  and  rule”  policy,  the 
British  allowed  the  Moslem  minority 
to  maintain  figurehead  roles  and  even 


local  positions  of  power,  deflecting 
hatred  for  themselves  as  imperialists 
to  the  Moslem  minority. 

This  centuries-long  antagonism  has 
been  exacerbated  by  Cold  War  diplo¬ 
macy.  Following  independence,  India 
proclaimed  a  policy  of  “non-align¬ 
ment”  with  either  the  Soviet  Uniorr  or 
the  United  States,  a  policy  which 
angered  former  Secretary  of  State 
John  Foster  Dulles  (“You’re  either 
for  us  or  you’re  against  us.”).  As  a 
result,  much  of  India’s  foreign  aid, 
and,  since  its  1962  border  clash  with 
China,  military  aid,  has  come  from  the 
Soviet  Union.  "-(The  two  countries- 
have  a  20-year  mutual  defense  pact  — 
aimed  at  China.)  Pakistan,  on  the 
other  hand,  has  signed  several  defense 
treaties  with  the  United  States,  and 
has  received  generous  arms  shipments, 
and  officer-training  programs  from 
this  country  (which  were  cut  off  by 
Congress  this  summer.) 


Also  since  1962,  China,  working 
from  the  premise  that  any  enemy  of 
India  (and,  by  extension  Russia)  is 
a  friend  of  theirs,  has  also  been  giving 
economic  and  military  aid  to  the  West 
Pakistani  gbvemment  in  Lahore,  a- 
mounting  to  $210  million  for  the 
coming  year.  So  the  two  nations  have 
had  plenty  of  arms,  and  perhaps  en¬ 
couragement,  from  the  big  powers  to 
fight  one  another. 

The  present  Indian  invasion  of  Eat  l 
Pakistan,  however,  is  qualitatively 
different  from  the  border  wars  of 
1949  and  1965.  For  one  thing,  India 
will  undoubtedly  emerge  as  undisput¬ 
ed  winner.  The  Indian  army  has  over¬ 
whelmed  a  70,000-man  Pakistani  force 


in  the  East  while  successfully  holding 
the  border  in  the  West.  Secondly,  the 
war  is  being  fought  for  more  reasons 
than  a  simple  hostility  with  Pakistan, 
although  that  is  certainly  a  factor.  The 
other  reasons  are  tied  up  with  the  fate 
of  ten  million  refugees  from  East 
Pakistan  living  -  and  dying  -  in  India, 
and  with  a  nation  these  people  call 
Bangla  Desh. 

Pakistan  was  bom  a  divided  nation, 
and  a  divided  nation  it  has  remained. 
East  and  West  Pakistan  are  separated 
from  one  another  by  1,000  miles  of 
India.  The  only  thing  the  peoples  of 
the  two  states  have  in  common  is  the 
religion  of  Islam.  The  aristocratic  class 
of  West  Pakistan  believes  itself  racially 
and  culturally  superior  to  the  Bengali 
people  of  East .  Pakistan,  an  attitude 
made  law  by  the  1952  law  on  national 
language.  (See  accompanying  article.) 
Although  East  Pakistan’s  75  million 
people  live  in  the  West),  they  com¬ 
prised  only  1 0  per  cent  of  the  armed 
forces,  1 6  per  cent  of  the  civil  services 
and  virtually  zero  per  cent  of  upper 
level  government  jobs.  As  a  writer  for 
the  Liberation  News  Service  says: 

“East  Pakistan  was  a  virtual  colony 
of  West  Pakistan  from  the  beginning, 
and  a  West  Pakistani  elite  of  20 
wealthy  families  ruled  both  regions 
since  independence.  Capitalists  of  the 
West  owned  nearly  all  the  industry 
and  major  agriculture  in  the  East, 
used  the  East  as  a  captive  for  the 
West’s  shoddy  and  over-priced  manu¬ 
factured  goods,  and  appropriated 
most  money  acquired  through  foreign 
aid  and  from  trade  in  jute  —  East 
Bengal’s  principal  product  —  to 
finance  development  of  West  Pakis¬ 
tan.”  (Jute  fibers  are  used  in  making 
burlap  and  twine.) 


In  the  national  election  of  1970, 
the  Awami  League  of  East  Pakistan, 
headed  by  Sheik  Mujibur  Rahman, 
won  control  of  the  government  on  a 
six-point  platform  of  autonomy  for 
the  East.  (Although  foreign  policy 
would  still  be  unified  under  the  nation¬ 
al  government,  the  six-point  program 
called  for  separate  military  and  para¬ 
military  forces,  separate  but  easily 
convertible  currencies,  separate  for¬ 
eign  trade  accounts,  and  denied  the 
national  government  the  right  to  tax 
the  autonomous  state  of  East  Pakistan, 
which  would  donate  money  to  the 
maintainance  of  the  national  govern¬ 
ment.) 

This  victory  was  unacceptable  to 
the  ruling  class  of  the  West,  and,  while 
Mujibur  negotiated  with  military  lead¬ 
er  Yahya  Khan,  the  Western  army 
launched  a  70,000-man  invasion  into 
the  East. 

Perhaps  as  many  as  one  million 
Bengalis  were  killed  in  this  first  on¬ 
slaught,  which  began  on  the  night  of 
March  25.  There  were  wholesale 
slaughters  of  students,  members  of 
the  intelligentsia,  civil  servants  and 
Bengali  soldiers  and  police.  Mujibur 
was  arrested  (and  is  still  in  jail)  and 
other  leaders  of  the  Awami  League 
fled  to  India,  where  they  joined  a 
flood  of  what  would  eventually  be¬ 
come  an  estimated  ten  million 
refugees  from  East  Pakistan.  Commun¬ 
ist  organizations  and  surviving  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  military  became  the 
nucleus  around  which  a  guerilla  army 
was  formed  and  a  resistance  struggle 
begun. 

The  care  of  the  refugees  was  not 
only  an  economic  burden  for  the 

Cont.  on  top  of  7 
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"We  will  someday  be  free” 

Left  Coalition 
Loses  Uruguayan 
Election 


Indian  government,  but  also  presented 
it  with  disturbing  social  and  political 
problems.  Most  of  the  refugees  are 
living  in  the  state  of  Bengal,  among  a 
people  with  whom  they  share  a 
common  ethnic  background,  if  not  a 
religious  one.  (See  accompanying 
article.)  Moreover,  West  Bengal  has 
been  the  scene  of  armed  uprisings  by 
communist  guerillas  —  the  Naxalites  — 
for  the  last  year.  In  an  interview, 
Aftan  Ahmed,  president  of  the  Hous- 
-ton  chapter  of  the  Bangla  Desh  De¬ 
fense  League  and  graduate  student  in 
economics  at  the  University  of  Hou¬ 
ston,  speculated  that  India  may  have 
looked  at  the  history  of  the  Palestin¬ 
ian  refugee  population  in  Jordan, 
where  after  20  years,  the  Palestinians 
led  a  near-successful  attempt  to  over¬ 
throw  the  government,  and  decided 
that  the  best  way  to  handle  the 
problem  was  get  them  their  own 
country  back  fast.  He  cited  this  con¬ 
sideration,  as  well  as  the  fact  that  the 
cost  of  maintaining  the  refugees  for 
another  two  years  would  probably  be 
equivalent  to  the  cost  of  the  present 
war,  as  the  reasons  for  India’s  de¬ 
cisions  to  train  and  arm  the  Bangla 
Desh  guerilla  army  (called  the  Mukti 
Bahini)  and  now,  to  invade  the 
country.  : 

Ahmed,  who  left  East  Pakistan  in 
1968,  said  he  did  not  like  the  idea  of 
his  country  being  liberated  by  foreign 
troops,  but  approved  of  it  as  the  fast¬ 
est  way  to  get  West  Pakistani  soldiers 
out  of  his  country.  “India  should 
know,”  he  added,  “that  if  they  stay 
there  (in  Bangla  Desh)  they  will  not 
have  solved  their  problems.”  He  said 
that  a  new  government  would  now 
have  to  be  constituted  and,  since  the 
six-point  program  has  been  made  ob¬ 
solete,  a  new  national  program  devisfcd 
for  Bangla  Desh.  The  front,  he  said, 
would  probably  include  all  parties 
that  have  been  active  in  the  resistance 
movement,  including  the  communist 
and  socialist  parties. 

That  may  be  true,  but  the  odds  are 
astronomical  that  the  new  govern¬ 
ment  will  be  dominated  by  the  Aw  ami 
League  and  that  it  will  be  a)  friendly, 
b)  “client  state”,  c)  a  satellite  to 
India.  The  six-point  program  deals  ex¬ 
clusively  with  trade,  commerce, 
government  and  industry,  but  is  silent 
on  the  subjects  of  civil  liberties,  pro¬ 
tection  of  workers’  unions  or  dis¬ 


tribution  of  the  land,  leading  one  to 
assume,  as  LNS  does,  that  the  leader¬ 
ship  of  the  Awami  League  is  drawn 
from  the  Bengali  capitalist  and  bour¬ 
geois  classes.  The  real  test  is  now  at 
hand;  what  will  the  new  government 
and  the  Awami  League  do  for  the 
Bengali  people? 

Barring  the  intervention  of  one  of 
the  major  powers,  it’s  my  guess  that 
this  war  will  be  over  before  the  new 
year.  India,  a  land  of  550  million 
people,  will  emerge  as  the  victor,  and 
may  be  recognized  as  the  sixth  great 
power  in  the  world.  (It  will  be  interest¬ 
ing  to  see  if  this  new  status  goes  to 
the  heads  of  the  Indian  government, 
and  particularly,  the  military.)  Russia, 
chief  UN  supporter  of  India,  also 
gained  influence  in  this  part  of  the 
world.  China’s  position  is  South  Asia 
appears  unchanged  at  this  writing,  al¬ 
though  it  may  lose  support  in  the 
Third  World  for  its  continued  support 
of  West  Pakistan.  (“Chinese  commun¬ 
ism  is  dead  in  my  country  for  the  next 
generation,”  said  Ahmed,  a  statement 
that  is  understandable  enough.) 

So  too  does  the  position  of  the 
United  States  seem  to  be  the  same  as 
before  the  war  —  which  is  to  say  that 
U.S.  diplomacy  has  been  epileptic  in 
this  part  of  the  world  for  years.  The 
United  Nations  has  once  again  failed 
to  maintain  peace  in  the  world,  con¬ 
tributing  to  a  decline  in  that  body’s 
power  and  influence  evident  since  its 
failure  to  deal  with  U.S.  aggression  in 
Indochina.  Finally,  the  economic 
situation  in  West  Pakistan  will  prob¬ 
ably  worsen  with  the  loss  of  its 
“colony,”  generating  further  popular 
discontent  with  the  military  govern¬ 
ment  of  General  Yahya  Khan,  who 
already  has  to  face  labor  and  student 
unrest  and  communist  guerillas  on  his 
own  northern  frontier.  (Ahmed  pre¬ 
dicted  a  new  government  in  West 
Pakistan  within  five  years.)  : 

And  the  earth  moves  again,  my 
friend. 

(Three  organizations,  The  Bengla 
Desh  Defense  League,  The  Bengla 
Desh  Student  Association  at  the 
University  of  Houston  and  the  Bengali 
Friendship  Society,  are  collecting 
clothes  and  money  to  send  for  the 
relief  of  the  Bengali  refugees.  Contact 
A.  Ahmed,  4126  Drew  if  you  have 
something  to  donate.)  ; 


MONTEVIDEO,  Uruguay  (LNS)  - 
The  most  intensive  election  campaign 
in  recent  Uruguayan  history  rolled  to 
a  close  November  28  with  a  vast  turn¬ 
out  that  swamped  the  polls  and  forced 
a  long  delay  in  announcing  the  final 
tally.  1 

When  the  results  finally  did  come 
in,  the  headline  news  after  had  as 
much  to  do  with  a  loser  as  with  the 
winner.  The  Frente  Amplio,  a  coal¬ 
ition  of  leftists  which  had  given  the 
election  campaign  an  element  of 
excitement  by  challenging  the  two 
traditional  parties,  finished  third,  and 
put  an  end  to  speculations  on  the 
possibility  of  “another  Chile.”  : 

Raising  the  banner  of  anti-com¬ 
munism  and  decrying  the  dangers  of 
radical  change.  Agriculture  Minister 
Juan  Bordaberry  came  out  the  winner. 

A  member  of  the  ruling  Colorado 
Party,  Bordaberry  was  President  Pach¬ 
eco  Areco’s  hand-picked  successor. 
Bordaberry  has  promised  to  continue 
Pacheco’s  economic  policies  (which 
have  led  to  stagnation  in  the  economic 
sector,  high  unemployment,  and  a  rate 
of  inflation  second  in  the  world  only 
to  South  Vietnam)  and  attempts  to 


rid  the  country  of  the  Tupamaro 
urban  guerrillas.  : 

The  Frente  Amplio  —  a  coalition 
of  19  parties  ranging  from  Christian 
Democrat  to  Communist  —  ran  on  a 
program  calling  for  full  enforcement 
of  legal  and  constitutional  liberties, 
amnesty  for  political  prisoners,  agrar¬ 
ian  reform,  nationalization  of  private 
banks  and  of  cattle  industry.  It' receiv¬ 
ed  about  20  per  cent  of  the  vote.  1 

Though  unsuccessful  in  its  bid  for 
the  presidency  and  the  mayoralty  of 
Montevideo,  the  Frente  Amplio 
(Broad  Front)  doesn’t  consider  the 
elections  a  serious  setback.  Rather, 
the  formation  of  a  left  coalition  and 
its  participation  in  the  elections  is  seen 
as  a  step  forward  in  the  revolutionary 
process  in  Uruguay. 

Summing  up  Uruguay’s  situation, 
one  Front  campaigner  commented; 

“Uruguay  will  never  be  the  same. 
It  has  been  permanently  changed  by 
the  mass  mobilization  of  the  Front. . .’ 
Our  process  of  liberation  has  begun. 
We  now  know  that  our  future  is 
open  .  .  ’.  there  is  new  hope.  We  will 
some  day  be  free.”  ! 


India-  Pakistan 
Chronology 


In  order  to  understand  the  recent  conflict  between  India  and  Pakistan  and 
between  East  and  West  Pakistan,  a  little  historical  background  might  be  helpful. 

*  3,000  B.C.  (or  thereabouts)—  the  Ganges  River  delta  in  the  area  now 
known  as  either  East  Pakistan  or  Bangla  Desh  is  settled  by  the  Bengali  people,  a 
racial  mixture  of  the  peoples  of  northern  and  southern  India. 

*  1757  A.D.  —  The  British  begin  their  conquest  of  the  subcontinent  of 
India  by  successfully  occupying  the  Moslem  kingdom  of  Bangla  Desh.  The  area 
remained  under  British  rule  until  1947. 

*  1905  —  The  British  viceroy  (governor)  divides  the  province  of  Bengal  into 
East  Bengal  (the  area  now  known  as  East  Pakistan),  which  had  a  predominantely 
Moslem  population^  and  West  Bengal  (now  the  state  of  Bengal  within  the  nation 
of  India)  which  had  a  predominantely  Hindu  population. 

*  1940  —  A  congress  of  Bengali  political  activists  involved  in  the  anti-colonial 
struggle  spearheaded  by  Ghandi  pass  a  resolution  demanding  autonomy  for 
East  Bengal  based  on  religious  differences  once  independence  is  achieved. 

*  1947  —  The  British  relinquish  control  of  the  subcontinent.  A  plebiscite 
(national  referendum)  is  held,  and  the  majority  of  the  Moslem  population  votes 
to  create  the  independent  states  of  West  Pakistan  (formerly  the  province  of 
Punjab)  and  East  Pakistan  (formerly  East  Bengal),  where  the  largest  concentra¬ 
tions  of  Moslems  already  live.  Thousand  of  Hindus  migrate  from  the  new  nation 
and  thousands  of  Moslems  emigrate  to  these  areas. 

*  1949  —  War  breaks  out  between  India  and  Pakistan  along  the  western 
border  in  the  contested  province  of  Kashmir.  The  fighting  is  inconclusive  and  a 
United  Nations  peace-keeping  force  is  sent  in  to  patrol  the  border. 

*  1952  —  Urdu  is  made  the  official  language  of  both  East  and  West  Pakistan, 
despite  the  fact  it  is  only  spoken  by  the  aristocratic  class  of  West  Pakistan,  which 


constitutes  less  than  4  per  cent  of  the  population.  Some  100  Bengali  students 
are  killed  by  police  in  a  demonstration  protesting  this  policy.  The  Awami 

League  is  formed  to  protect  the  interests  of  Bengali  people  in  national  politics. 

*  !9fu  -  Parlimentary  government  in  Pakistan  is  suspended  after  a  militarv 
coup  led  by  General  Ayub  Khan.  military 


*  1962  —  China  reclaims  land  the  British  had  designated  as  Indian  during  a 
border  war.  India  turns  to  the  Soviet  Union  for  military  aid  following  the  war. 
China  responds  by  sending  arms  and  economic  aid  to  Pakistan,  which  is  also  re¬ 
ceiving  arms  from  the  United  States  to  defend  itself  from  China.  Got  it? 


*  1965  —  Second  India-Pakistan  War  in  the  West.  Fighting  again  inconclusive. 

*  1969  —  General  Yahya  Khan  takes  power  in  a  new  military  coup.  In  order 
to  head  off  popular  unrest,  he  calls  for  national  elections  the  next  year,  the  first 
since  1954. 

*  1970  —  The  Awami  League,  headed  by  Sheik  Mujibur  Rahman,  wins 
control  of  the  “Parliament  on  a  six-point  platform  of  autonomy  for  East  Pakistan. 
(See  accompanying  article.) 

*  March,  1971  —  Some  70,000  troops  are  sent  to  East  Pakistan  from  the 
West  and  begin  wholesale  repression  and  slaughter  of  the  autonomy  movement 
in  the  East,  attacking  the  intelligentsia,  civil  servants  and  the  army  and  police 
force.  One  million  Bengalis  may  have  beet*  killed  in  this  first  onslaught.  The 
flight  of  refugees  begins,  as  does  the  resistance. 
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U.  T.  Rules 
Challenged 


WASHINGTON  -  The  U.S.  Su¬ 
preme  Court  has  under  advisement  a 
constitutional  challenge  to  student 
activity  regulations  made  by  the 
University  of  Texas  Board  of  Regents 
for  the  Austin  campus. 

Before  the  high  court  rules  on  the 
constitutional  issue  in  the  case,  it  first 
must  decide  whether  it  has  juris¬ 
diction  over  the  case  in  its  present 
form.  The  Supreme  Court  agreed  to 
hear  the  case  last  March  and  post¬ 
poned  assuming  jurisdiction  until 
attorneys  for  both  sides  could  argue 
the  procedural  questions  raised. 

At  issue  is  whether  the  university’s 
right  to  maintain  discipline  on  the 
campus  outweighs)  the  possible  in¬ 
fringement  of  the  students’  right  of 
free  speech  and  association. 

The  case  stems  from  a  series  of 
campus  regulations  issued  by  the 
board  of  regents  under  the  chairman¬ 
ship  of  Frank  C.  Erwin,  Jr.  Student 
activists  agreed  the  new  rules  were 
arbitrarily  designed  by  Erwin  to  keep 
off  the  campus  those  persons  whose 
political  views  did  not  match  his. 

In  July,  1969,  the  board  of  regents 
went  before  the  Travis  County  court 
seeking  to  enjoin  various  individuals 
belonging  to  the  New  Left  Education 
Project  and  the  Radical  Media  Project 
from  distributing  Austin’s  alternative 
newspaper.  The  Rag,  on  campus. 

Before  the  state  court  acted  on  the 
suit,  the  student  groups  took  the  case 
into  federal  district  court  in  Austin  to 
enjoin  the  regents  from  further  pro¬ 
secution  in  state  court.  In  November, 
1969,  the  federal  court  ruled  the  case 
raised  sufficient  constitutional  ques¬ 
tion  to  merit  a  hearing  by  a  three- 
judge  panel. 

In  December,  before  the  hearing, 
the  three-judge  panel  allowed  the 
university’s  Young  Democrats  Club 
and  the  Young  Socialist  Alliance  to 
join  the  suit  against  the  regents. 

J  The  three-judge  panel,  so  as  not  to 
interfere  with  the  pending  state  court 
suit,  dismissed  the  original  request  for 
injunctive  relief. 

The  state  court  in  February,  1970, 
sustained  the  constitutionality  of  the 
regents  rules  as  they  applied  to  the 
distribution  of  The  Rag,  and  issued  a 
temporary  injunction  against  the 
groups  involved  in  the  distribution  of 
the  paper. 

In  June,  1970,  the  three-judge 
panel  heard  arguments  on  the  regents’ 
regulations  involving  solicitation  of 
dues  on  campus  from  members  of 
various  groups.  In  September,  the 
court  ruled  the  regulations  were 
“impermissably  broad”  and  thus  un¬ 
constitutional.  The  state  appealed  the 
case  directly  to  the  Supreme  Court  on 
behalf  of  the  board  of  regents. 

According  to  its  court  brief,  the 
legal  development  of  the  case  raises 
the  procedural  question:  “Was  the 
state’s  court  ruling  upholding  the 
regulations  binding  on  the  three-judge 
federal  court?” 


The  three-judge  court  addressed  it¬ 
self  to  this  issue  of  res  judicata  (thing 
decided)  by  noting  that  those  enjoin¬ 
ed  from  distributing  The  Rag  con¬ 
stituted  only  a  portion  of  the  students 
in  the  original  class  action  suit  against 
the  regents.  Also,  the  federal  court 
held  the  state  court’s  judgment,  was 
for  temporary  injunction  and  was  not 
a  final  action  for  res  judicata  purposes. 


In  their  brief,  the  Young  Demo¬ 
crats  pointed  out  that  the  federal 
court  action  involved  regulations 
which  restrict  solicitations  on  the 
Austin  campus  while  the  state  case 
concerned  itself  with  those  regulations 
on  the  sale  of  newspapers  on  campus. 


They  pointed  out  that  the  regents 
were  opposed  to  letting  others  join 
the  federal  suit  because  groups  like 
the  .Young  Democrats  addressed  them¬ 
selves  to  regulations  not  at  issue  in  the 
case  of  The  Rag. 


The  state’s  contention  is  that  the 
state  court’s  ruling,  which  preceeded 
the  federal  court  panel’s  action,  is 
binding  on  the  federal  court.  W.O. 
Schultz  II,  an  assistant  attorney  gener¬ 
al  for  Texas,  said  the  proper  route  for 
this  case  would  have  been  up  through 
the  state  appellate  courts,  the  Texas 
Supreme  Court  and  finally  the  U.S. 
Supreme  Court. 


However,  the  respondent  of  record 
in  the  case,  the  New  Left  Education 
Project,  is  actually  not  involved  in  the 
case  before  the  Supreme  Court. 
Austin  attorney  David  R.  Richards 


told  the  court  that  he  represented  the 
Young  Democrats  and  the  Young 
Socialist  Alliance,  not  the  group  in¬ 
volved  in  the  distribution  of  The  Rag. 


He  argued  against  the  regents’  rules 
regarding  the  solicitation  of  funds  on 
campus,  saying  that  in  practice  solicit¬ 
ations  are  permitted  for  charitable  but 
not  political  activities.  He  said  the 
regulations,  therefore,  under  the  guise 
of  a  prohibition  against  commercial 
ventures  on  campus,  raise  First  A- 
mendment  free  speech  and  association 
questions. 


Justice  Potter  Stewart  suggested 
Monday,  Dec.  6,  that  it  might  make 
matters  simpler  if  the  Supreme  Court 
considered  the  issues  raised  in  the 
state  and  federal  courts  separately. 

The  Supreme  Court  could  accept 
jurisdiction  in  the  erse  and  then 
address  itself  to  the  constitutional 
question  involved  or  dismiss  the  case 
on  the  procedural  issue.  At  press  time 
no  decision  had  been  made  by  the 
high  court. 
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Blacks  Call  For 


Investigation  of 


Police  Brutality 


by  Karen  Northcott 


Concerned  Houston  citizens  have  united  to  form  the  Coalition  Against  Police 
Brutality  (CAPB)  in  order  to  take  positive  action  against  what  its  members  term 
“a  festering  sore  which  is  getting  worse  by  the  day.” 

CAPB  is  a  response  to  the  rash  of  police  brutality  which  has  heightened  dur¬ 
ing  the  Nov.  20  city  election  and  the  Dec.  7  run-off  (See  Space  City!  Vol  III 
No.  26).  Representatives  from  a  wide  spectrum  of  the  black  community,  includ¬ 
ing  victims  of  police  brutality,  the  Houston  chapters  of  the  Black  Panther  Party 
and  the  Angela  Davis  Defense  Committee,  the  National  Association  for  the 
Advancement  of  Colored  People  (NAACP),  Rep.  Curtis  Graves,  unsuccessful  city 
council  candidate  Ovide  Duncantell,  candidates  for  the  Texas  Legislature  Mickey 
iLeland)  and  Russell  Hayes,  school  board  trustee  Rev.  Leon  Everett  and  several 
ministers,  met  Thursday,  Dec.  2  and  Saturday,  Dec.  1 1  to  formulate  an 
organization  which  could  minimize  police  brutality  brought  about  by  members 
of  the  Houston  Police  Department. 

CAPB  is  calling  for  a  national  Congressional  investigation  of  the  Houston 
Police  Department  and  seeking  funding  for  an  information  center  which  would 
compile  facts  concerning  instances  of  brutality  and  harassment  and  serve  as 
rumor  central. 

The  organization  is  not  limited  to  members  of  the  black  community.  Places 
have  been  left  open  on  the  steering  committee  for  representatives  from  the 
brown  and  white  communities. 

Ovide  Duncantell,  himself  a  victim  of  police  harassment  and  brutality,  in¬ 
troduced  two  persons  who  had  been  beaten  by  the  police  saying,  “Chief  Short 
has  only  one  ideology  and  it  is  detrimental  to  us.”  Mrs.  Ruby  Jackson  and  her 
son  Dwayne  and  Anthony  Hiliary  described  their  confrontations  with  the 
Houston  police. 

Mrs.  Jackson  and  her  1 6  year-old  son  were  involved  in  an  accident  at  the 
comer  of  Wheeler  and  Almeda  Sunday,  Nov.2 1 ;  a  car  sideswiped  her  and  con¬ 
tinued  on  down  Almeda.  By  the  time  she  could  stop  at  Almeda  and  Truxillo 
four  police  cars,  a  sheriffs  car  and  a  wrecker  were  behind  her.  “An  officer  jump¬ 
ed  out  of  the  patrol  car,  jerked  the  door  open  on  my  car,  screaming  ‘get  out  of 
the  car  gorilla  bitch,  get  out  of  the  car  nigger  bitch,’  ”  said  Ruby  Jackson. 

“My  son  Dwayne  told  the  officer  ‘don’t  talk  to  my  Momma  like  that,’  at 
which  point  the  policeman  hit  me  directly  in  the  face  with  a  flashlight.  1  was 
fighting  two  or  three  before  I  was  knocked  unconscious  and  Dwayne  was  fight¬ 
ing  two,”  Mrs.  Jackson  continued. 

Ruby  Jackson  said  that  once  she  and  her  son  were  placed  in  the  patrol  car 
and  handcuffed  they  were  verbally  assaulted.  “Dwayne  did  not  say  anymore 
once  we  were  in  the  car  but  one  of  the  officers  said,  ‘spray  something  in  that 
niggers  face  so  he’ll  shut  up.’  ” 

After  being  processed  Mrs.  Jackson  and  Dwayne  were  placed  in  separate  but 
adjacent  cells.  Upon  learning  they  were  related,  one  of  the  guards  moved  Mrs. 
Jackson  to  another  cell  where  she  could  no  longer  see  her  son. 

,  Mrs.  Jackson  spent  five  hours  at  Ben  Taub  hospital,  four  hours  passed  before 
she  received  medical  attention.  One  of  the  officers  guarding  her  at  the  hospital, 
noticing  other  black  patients  at  the  hospital  remarked,  “they  are  all  walking 
around  with  their  tribal  scars  on.” 

Mrs.  Jackson  claims  that  many  of  the  policemen  involved  were  not  wearing 
badges  or  name  plates. 

The  mother  and  brother  of  Mrs.  Jackson  went  down  to  the  police  station  at 
61  Reisner  Street  to  inquire  about  bailing  her  out.  They  were  refused  information 
concerning  the  names  of  her  arresting  officers,  the  charges  against  her  and  whet¬ 
her  or  not  she  required  medical  attention.  One  officer  told  Mr.  Collins,  “1  under¬ 
stand  Mayor  Welch  didn’t  get  but  10  per  cent  of  the  nigger  vote.  In  10  years 
most  niggers  will  be  dead  or  back  in  Africa.” 

The  police  claim  Ruby  Jackson  used  foul  and  abusive  language  and  became 
unruly.  Mrs.  Jackson  claims  the  police  used  foul  and  abusive  language  and  be¬ 
came  unruly. 


Mrs.  Jackson  is  charged  with  aggravated  assault  on  a  police  officer. 

Larry  Hiliary  suffered  a  concussion  Wednesday,  Nov.  24  after  his  arrest  while 
police  were  answering  a  domestic  disturbance  call.  Anthony  Hiliary,  Larry’s 
brother,  described  what  happened  to  his  brother  to  those  at  the  CAPB  meeting. 

Larry  was  out  looking  for  his  younger  brother  when  police  started  beating  on 
him  without  cause,  Anthony  claimed. 

Inez  Jackson,  the  woman  who  called  the  police  to  settle  a  domestic  quarrel 
told  the  officers  that  Larry  wasn’t  involved,  but  they  continued  to  beat  Larry, 
she  said. 

Witnesses  who  saw  the  police  beating  Larry  about  the  head  before  and  after 
he  was  handcuffed  and  placed  in  the  patrol  car  called  Herman  Short’s  office  to 
“report  the  beating  and  the  officer  who  answered  hung  up  when  he  heard  their 
complaint,”  Anthony  said. 

Larry  was  eventually  taken  to  Ben  Taub  Hospital  for  cuts  on  and  about  the 
head  and  face. 

“Larry  was  held  for  75  hours  because  he  was  unable  to  sign  his  bond  release; 
he  was  in  a  delirious,  disoriented  state.  He  could  not  even  identify  me;  he  thought 
I  was  his  father,”  Anthony  continued. 

Upon  his  release  from  jail  on  Saturday  morning  Larry  was  taken  to  the  emer¬ 
gency  room  at  Ben  Taub  where  they  diagnosed  a  possible  skull  fracture,  internal 
bleeding  and  possible  brain  damage.  He  was  still  having  seizures  and  was  unable 
to  attend  the  CAPB  meeting. 

Larry  Hiliary  is  charged  with  aggravated  assault  on  a  police  officer  and  being 
drunk. 

Ovide  Duncantell,  Ruby  Jackson  and  Anthony  Hiliary  have  filed  suit  with 
the  FBI  charging  Houston  police  with  brutality. 

“We  need  to  take  a  stand  to  alert  the  rest  of  the  community  what’s  coming 
down,”  stated  one  member  of  the  Coalition  Against  Police  Brutality.  If  you 
want  to  help  expose  the  corruption  and  viciousness  within  the  Houston  Police 
Department  write  or  send  a  telegram  to  the  Black  Caucus  demanding  an  invest¬ 
igation  of  the  HPD.  Send  letters  and  telegrams  to:  Charles  Diggs,  Chairman  of 
the  Black  Congressional  Caucus,  Longworth  Building,  Washington,  D.C. 


Police 


Provoke 


Panther 


Tussle 


Two  black  women,  Veronica  Campbell  and  Loretta  Freeman,  were  arrested 
Monday  morning,  Dec.  13,  while  selling  the  Black  Panther  Party’s  weekly 
newspaper  in  downtown  Houston.  As  of  this  writing,  they  are  both  still  in 
jail,  charged  with  assaulting  a  police  officer. 

The  two  women  have  been  working  with  the  Houston  Branch  of  the  Pan¬ 
ther  Party,  an  organization  which  the  Houston  Police  have  harassed  through¬ 
out  its  history.  Party  chairman  James  Aaron  was,  at  the  time  we  talked  to 
him,  sketchy  on  the  details  of  the  arrest,  saying  little  more  than  that  officers 
had  cursed  Campbell  and  Freeman  and  that  the  women  had  reacted  to  the 
police  attack  in  self-defense. 

According  to  the  police  report,  officers  observed  Campbell  selling  The 
Black  Panther  “in  the  middle  of  the  sidewalk”  in  front  of  the  Woolworth’s 
at  900  S.  Main.  (The  report  was  specific  about  the  newspaper  being  sold, 
suggesting  a  certain  lack  of  objectivity  on  the  part  of  the  cops.)  The  officer 
says  he  asked  Ms.  Campbell  to  move  off  to  the  side  and  that  she  refused, 
at  which  point  the  officer  grabbed  her  in  an  attempt  to  move  her  bodily  off 
the  sidewalk. 

The  police  report  goes  on  to  say  that  Ms.  Campbell  resisted  this  attempt, 
saying  “Get  your  goddam  hands  off  me.”  At  this  point,  an  “unidentified 
person”  tripped  the  officer  and  a  fight  broke  out.  According  to  police,  one 
officer  was  punched  in  the  mouth  and  at  one  point  the  participants  were 
scuffling  on  the  ground.  The  police  received  help  shortly  afterward  and  were 
able  to  restrain  the  two  women  and  take  them  to  jaiL  We  have  not  received 
any  reports  as  yet  on  the  condition  of  the  prisoners,  now  being  held  on 
$1000  bond  each. 

Once  again  the  Black  Panthers  have  to  devote  a  great  deal  of  time  and 
energy  to  raising  bail  money  and  mounting  a  legal  defense.  This  has  been  a 
part  of.  the  Police  Department’s  strategy  since  the  Party  was  founded-tying 
the  members  up  in  the  jails  and  in  the  courts  by  provoking  incidents  of 
assault  or  resistance.  There  is  little  doubt,  even  judging  from  the  police  re¬ 
port,  that  the  police  provoked  this  incident. 

Money  for  bail  and  legal  defense  should  be  sent  to: 

Black  Panther  Party 

1114%  Wilson 

Houston,  Texas 
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The 

Whole 

You. 

by  Saundra  Wrye 

Christmas  is  the  time  to  eat  and  to  drink  and  to  see  old  friends  and  to  be 
very  happy  ...  it  is  during  the  Christmas  holiday  season  that  we  celebrate  all 
that  the  earth  and  the  Universe  gives  us,  by  giving  gifts  to  others! 

Our  Nativity  feast  comes  at  the  same  time  that  non-Christians  celebrated  the 
winter  solstice  -  primitive  peoples  watched  the  days  shorten  and  the  plants  dry 
up  during  the  cold  winter  season,  and  they  possibly  were  afraid  that  the  sun 
might  someday  cease  rising  altogether.  They  held  ceremonies  to  encourage  the 
elements  or  the  gods  to  let  sunlight  win  its  fight  against  the  forces  of  darkness. 
At  the  solstice,  the  point  when  days  started  getting  longer,  people  began  rejoic¬ 
ing  and  offering  thanks  that  warmth  and  new  life  would  be  soon  returning. 
These  celebrations  became  the  Kronos  in  ancient  Greece,  the  Saccaeo  in 
Mesopotamia,  the  Mithras  in  Persia,  the  Saturnalia  in  Rome,  the  Yule  among 
Teutonic  tribes  and  other  festivals  of  the  sun  throughout  the  Northern 
Hemisphere. 

The  Saturnalia  in  Rome  is  the  cornerstone  for  our  present  Christmas  customs. 
It  was  originally  an  agricultural  feast  “borrowed”  from  the  Greeks.  To  honor 
Saturn,  the  god  of  sowing  —  or  more  important,  to  persuade  him  to  make  the 
seeds  sprout  —  Romans  piled  their  tables  high  with  food  and  drink.  It  was 
thought  the  abundance  of  food  on  the  tables  would  determine  one’s  prosperity 
during  the  coming  year.  So,  the  practice  of  overeating  at  Christmas  was  begun! 

Since  wine  flowed  so  freely,  it  was  a  rowdy  time.  Men  had  great  fun  stagger¬ 
ing  around  the  streets  masked  in  animal  costumes  or  women’s  clothes.  They 
decorated  their  homes  with  greenery  and  gave  away  presents.  The  children  were 
given  little  clay  toys.  The  poor  received  gifts  from  their  richer  friends  and  every¬ 
one  was  expected  to  give  to  the  emperor. 

It  is  fascinating  to  discover  that  primitive  vegetation  rituals  are  hidden  under 
the  guise  of  many  Christian  saints.  St.  Martin  took  the  place  of  Woden,  a 
Teutonic  god  who  also  rode  on  horseback.  Apples  and  nuts  are  fruits,  universal 
signs  of  fertility  and  prosperity,  and  giving  them  was  a  kind  of  sacramental 
blessing.  The  resurrection-of-life  theme  is  in  all  folklore.  The  Vikings  in  Norway 
had  the  “Julesbukk”(or  “Christmas  buck”)  ceremony.  A  person  disguised  as 
Thor’s  goat  would  burst  in  upon  an  orgy  of  dancing  and  singing.  During  the 
revelry  the  “goat”  would  pretend  to  die  and  then  come  to  life  again.  In  medieval 
Christmas  plays,  St.  George  would  slay  the  dragon,  but  a  little  of  the  doctor’s 
tonic  would  put  the  dragon  back  on  his  feet.  In  the  court  of  King  Arthur  on 
New  Year’s  day,  Sir  Gawain  chopped  off  the  head  of  the  Green  Knight,  another 
symbol  of  the  vegetation  spirit.  The  green  giant  picked  up  his  head  and  rode  off, 
alive  once  more.  The  examples  are  innumerable;  in  fact,  death-and-life  was  the 
fundamental  idea  behind  the  winter  solstice  festivities. 

And  whatmore  fundamentallife-and-death  symbol  than  eating  -  in  which  we 
“kill”  the  vegetables,  grains,  fruits,  and  seeds  by  masticating  and  digesting  them, 
only  to  give  them  new  life  by  transmuting  these  whole  foods  into  whole  body 
cells!  What  a  fascinating  ritual  and  symbol  the  activities  of  eating  and  drinking 
are!  And  what  better  time  to  celebrate  and  be  grateful  for  our  food  than  at  the 
Winter  solstice  or  Christmas  holidays,  when  we  take  special  care  to  prepare  very 
delicious  and  wonderfully  festive  meals!  Please  treat  yourselves  and  your  child¬ 
ren  to  the  finest  culinary  preparations  during  this  joyful  time. 

For  your  pleasure,  here  are  a  few  ideas.  Please  change  them  as  you  will,  for 
no  recipe  should  be  a  static  thing  ...  if  it’s  a  dessert  you  want,  by  all  means,  at 
Christmas  time,  treat  yourself  to  maply  syrup-honey-fruit-delights.  And  if  these 
■recipes  don’t  sound  sweet  or  festive  enough  for  you,  then  doll  them  up!  Most  of 
all,  have  fun  when  you’re  cooking!  If  you  do,  the  food  will  taste  better  and 
make  other  people  have  fun! 

TIBETAN  BARLEY  BREAD 

The  Tassajara  Bread  Book  finally  found  its  way  to  our  house,  and  we’ve  been 
making  this  fine  bread  ever  since  ...  it  truly  is  the  greatest. 

Makes  one  huge  loaf  or  two  medium  sized  loaves 

2  cups  barley  flour  „ 

4  cups  wholewheat  flour 

‘A  cup  millet  meal  (or  roasted  sunflower  seeds  or  sunflower 
meal  or  roasted  sesame  seeds) 

I ‘A  teaspoon  seasalt 

2  Tablespoons  sesame  oil 

2  Tablespoons  corn  oil 

(for  flavor  and  lightness;  if  no  sesame  oil,  you  can  use  all  corn  oil) 

3‘A  cups  boiling  water 


Pan  roast  barley  flour  in  one  Tablespoon  sesame  oil  until  slightly  darkened.  Mix 
flours  together  with  salt.  Add  oil,  rubbing  flour  between  hands  until  oily.  Add 
boiling  water,  using  spoon  to  mix  until  dough  begins  to  form,  then  mixing  with 
hands,  keeping  hands  cool  by  dipping  them  in  a  bowl  of  cold  water.  Mix  until 
earlobe  consistency.  Knead  300  times  (count  them).  Place  in  bowl  and  cover 
with  wet  towel  and  let  sit  12-24  hours  in  a  warm  place.  Then  Knead  100  times, 
shape  and  place  on  oiled  pans.  Slash  tops  or  cut  designs  in  tops,  let  rise  for  an¬ 
other  four  hours.  Bake  at  325  F.  for  1  Vi-2  hours  or  until  loaf  sounds  hollow 
when  thumped  on  the  bottom.  Brush  with  com  oil  or  beaten  egg,  bake  for 
another  10  minutes.  Let  cool  on  a  rack  if  you  can  keep  from  digging  in! 


And  also  from  the  Tassajara  Book,  is 
APPLE  NUT  LOAF  (  YEASTED ) 

Scented  with  vanilla,  zested  with  orange  peel,  moist  and  fruity. 

(2  large  loaves) 

2  Tablespoons  yeast 

(A  cup  sweet  cider  (lukewarm) 

1  cup  honey 
A  cup  oil 

4  beaten  eggs 
‘A  teaspoon  salt 

2  teaspoons  vanilla  extract 

2  Tablespoons  finely  grated  or  chopped  orange  peel 
4  cups  wholewheat  flour 
4  cups  raw  apples  with  skins,  grated 
1  cup  nuts,  coarsely  chopped  (no  peanuts) 

Optional: 

1  Tablespoon  cinnamon 
1  teaspoon  allspice 

1  teaspoon  nutmeg 
A  cup  coconut 

H  cup  dates  or  raisins 

Soften  yeast  in  cider.  Blend  honey,  oil,  eggs,  salt  and  flavorings.  Add  yeast  mix¬ 
ture.  Stir  in  remaining  ingredients.  Turn  into  oiled  loaf  pans.  Let  rise  one  hour. 
Bake  at  350-375  degrees  for  40-60  minute*.  Test  to  see  if  inside  is  done  by  in¬ 
serting  broomstraw.  If  it  comes  out  clean,  it’s  done!  Eat  your  hearts  out! 

•••••• 

CRANBERRY  SAUCE 

Try  this  recipe  if  you’re  tired  of  canned,  sugary  sweet  stuff.  You  might  add 
a  dash  of  honey  if  you  like  it  sweet. 

‘A  cup  chopped  raisins 
3/4  cup  fresh  cranberries 
2 H  cups  apple  cider 

2  bars  kanten  (agar-agar,  available  in  Japanese  &  Chinese 

groceries  &  some  natural  food  stores) 

1  teaspoon  seasalt 

Dissolve  kanten  in  1%  cups  of  the  cider.  Cook  raisins  and  cranberries  in  one  cup 
of  the  cider.  Add  soaking  kanten  (with  its  soaking  juice)  and  salt.  Bring  to  a  boil 
and  simmer  for  10  minutes.  Pour  into  serving  dish  which  has  been  rinsed  in  cold 
water.  Refrigerate.  You  may  also  strain  the  mixture  through  a  food  mill  if  you 
want  a  clear  geL 

****** 

MINCE  PIE 

This  pie  is  fruity-sweet,  so  if  you  want  it  more  than  that,  pour  it  on. 

4  cups  apples,  cut  into  chunks 
(A  cup  walnuts 

2  cups  raisins 

3  cups  apple  juice 
'A  cup  miso 

1  Tablespoon  grated  orange  peel  &  juice  of  1  orange 

3  Tablespoons  arrowroot  starch 

Place  apples,  raisins  and  juice  in  pot  and  cook  covered  over  medium-low  flame 
for  one  hour.  Puree  miso  with  one  half  cup  of  the  cooking  liquid.  Add  puree  to 
apple  mixture  and  cook  for  15  minutes.  Dissolve  arrowroot  in  three  Tablespoons 
cold  apple  juice  and  add.  Add  orange  peel  and  juice  and  cook  until  mixture 
becomes  clear. 

Crust 

4  cups  wholewheat  pastry  flour 
l'A  teaspoons  salt 

3/4  cup  corn  oil 
1  teaspoon  cinnamon 
grated  orange  peel  _ 
apple  juice 

Add  salt  to  flour  and  mix  lightly.  Add  cinnamon,  orange  peel.  Add  oil  and  com¬ 
bine  using  a  fork,  two  knives,  or  a  pastry  blender  (not  hands).  Oil  should  look 
like  little  peas  when  mixed  into  flour.  Add  one  to  1  1/3  cup  cold  apple  juice  and 
combine  lightly.  Dough  should  not  be  kneaded,  it  will  become  tough  if  you  do. 
Dough  should  be  just  slightly  wet.  Refrigerate  for  30  minutes  to  one  hour.  (30 
minutes  only  in  freezer.) 

Divide  ball  into  two  balls,  one  slightly  larger  than  the  other.  Roll  larger  ball 
into  circle,  trim  edges,  fold  in  half,  place  in  pie  plate  and  unfold.  Edges  of  dough 
should  extend  slightly  over  rim  of  plate.  Fill  with  apple  mixture.  Repeat  process 
for  top  crust.  Flute  edges  with  a  fork  or  by  pressing  fingers  into  dough  making 
indentations.  Bake  in  a  450  degree  oven  for  15  minutes,  reduce  heat  to  350  de¬ 
grees  and  bake  an  additional  30  minutes. 

****** 

These  recipes  are,  obviously,  for  those  with  a  sweet  tooth,  excepting  the 
simple  but  delicious  bread.  In  the  next  issue  we’ll  include  some  basics  (like  sweet 
potatoes  with  orange  peel,  creamed  fresh  com,  turnip  greens,  baked  turkey).  If 
you  have  any  special  Christmas  recipes,  like  for  cookies,  please  call  or  come  by 
TAO  WHOLE  FOODS,  15  Waugh  Drive.  862-3980. 
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Abortion 
Referral$ : 


A 

Necessary 

Evil? 


by  Anne  Gardner 

DETROIT  (LNS)  -  “Need  help? 
Consultation  on  problem  pregnancies. 
Just  call  this  number  for  $  1  from  any¬ 
where  in  the  country.” 

These  ads,  appearing  all  across  the 
country  in  newspapers,  are  soliciting 
business  for  doctors,  clinics  and  hospit¬ 
als  that  are  now  giving  abortions  ip  the 
16  “on  request”  states  and  in  the  12 
so-called  “health  states”  where  abor¬ 
tions  are  performed  to  protect  the 
mental  or  physical  health  of  a  woman. 

When  the  telephone  call  is  made,  a 
receptionist  asks  the  caller  her  age, 
how  far  advanced  her  pregnancy  is 
and  whether  she  is  sure  she’s  pregnant 
-  and  then  explains  that  the  caller 
must  mail  in  a  deposit  of  $  1 00  for  the 
agency  to  arrange  the  time  and  place 
for  the  abortion. 

The  operator  gives  a  short  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  procedures  available  and 
begins  quoting  prices:  $235  up  to  12 
weeks;  $325  from  12  to  14  weeks;  and 
$500  between  14  and  24  weeks.  The 
caller  is  then  urged  to  mail  in  her 
deposit  quickly  —  tEe  sooner  the 
better. 

So,  for  a  deposit  of  $100  —  which 
often  pays  no  part  of  the  abortion  it¬ 
self  but  instead  goes  directly  into  the 
pocket  of  the  referral  agency  —  a  time 
and  place  is  secured  for  a  woman  who 
desperately  needs  an  abortion. 

Not  until  after  the  woman  has  paid 
the  $100  does  she  find  out  such  im¬ 
portant  information  as  where  and  who 
will  perform  the  abortion,  what  kind 
of  operation  will  be  involved,  and 
whether  she  will  have  to  be  “put  to 
sleep”  (a  high  fee)  or  will  just  have 
local  anesthesia. 

The  cost  for  the  abortion  itself  is 
never  really  known  to  the  women  who 
go  the  route  of  the  commercial  re¬ 
ferral  agencies,  and  there  are  many 
who  do.  (One  agency  claims  it  refers 
from  25  to  200  women  a  week.) 

Moreover,  since  these  commercial 
referral  agencies  do  not  insist  on  a 
doctor’s  confirmation  of  pregnancy, 
many  non-pregnant  women  end  up 
paying  for  —  and  getting  —  “abortions.” 

If  all  women  in  all  states  had  the 
right  to  terminate  unwanted  pregnan¬ 


cies,  these  commercial  agencies  would 
quickly  lose  the  business  that  they 
enjoy  today,  in  New  York  State,  these 
agencies  have  recently  been  outlawed, 
but  the  new  law  has  really  changed 
nothing.  The  agency  simply  moves  its 
operations  to  a  neighboring  state  and 
continues  soliciting  business  for  New 
York  doctors,  hospitals  and  clinics. 


Get  Out  Of  Our  Wombs 


The  reasons  given  by  the  New  York 
Legislature  for  prohibiting  commercial 
referral  agencies  were  that  profits 
made  by  the  agencies  represented  un¬ 
ethical  fee-splitting.  The  Legislature 
was  supposedly  concerned  that  the 
high  referral  fees  discriminated  against 
women  who  could  not  afford  to  pay 
the  fee. 

But  the  New  York  Legislature  has 
not  recognized  that  the  cost  for  the 
abortion  itself  discriminates  against  the 
majority  of  women.  Doctors,  hospitals 
and  clinics  are  now  cashing  in. 


Women  March 
On  Washington 

by  Barbara  Winkler 


The  cost  for  an  abortion  can  range 
from  $150  in  an  abortion  clinic  to 
$600  in  a  hospital.  The  American 
Medical  Association  (AMA)  has  con¬ 
demned  the  commercial  referral 
agencies  as  a  “breach  of  medical 
ethics,”  but  the  AMA  has  had  nothing 
to  say  about  the  questionable  medical 
ethics  involved  in  excluding  people 
from  medical  care  because  of  inability 
to  pay  (in  this  case,  from  access  to 
abortions.) 

A  doctor  in  New  York  City  can 
make  $150,000  on  abortions  in  one 
year,  by  performing  30  to  40  abortions 
a  week.  In  the  months  from  July  to 
December,  1970,  80,000  women 

were' forced  to  pay  the  high  prices  for 
abortions  and  thousands  of  other  wom¬ 
en  were  denied  abortions  because  they 
couldn’t  afford  to  pay  for  them. 

Many  women  are  not  familiar  with 
the  non-profit  referral  agencies  avail¬ 
able  to  them  in  almost  every  city. 
Since  the  commercial  agencies  use 
commercial  techniques,  such  as  ads  in 
newspapers,  billboards  —  and  even 
planes  towing  banners  along  the  New 
Jersey  and  Florida  beaches  —  they  are 
able  to  reach  their  audience  of  desper¬ 
ate  women. 

—  Workers’  Power/LNS 


WASHINGTON  (LNS)  —  “All  women  must  fight  to  repeal  these  restrictive 
abortion  laws  because  I  would  hate  to  send  another  sister  through  the  living  hell 
I  have  gone  through,”  said  Shirley  Wheeler  addressing  the  crowd  of  3,500  who 
had  come  to  Washington  to  march  against  abortion  laws  and  forced  sterilization. 

Nov.  20  was  a  chilly  autumn  day  but  contingents  came  from  as  far  as  the 
University  of  Texas,  Florida  State  University,  Michigan  State  University,  Oak¬ 
land  College  in  Michigan,  Case  Western  Reserve,  University  of  Chicago  and  the 
University  of  Illinois,  as  well  as  people  from  Boston,  New  York,  Washington  D.C., 
Tennessee  and  New  Haven. 

The  march,  sponsored  by  the  Women’s  National  Abortion  Action  Coalition 
(WONAAC),  was  spurred  by  the  recent  conviction  of  Shirley  Wheeler  on  charges 
of  manslaughter  from  her  having  an  abortion. 

The  terms  of  her  conviction  require  that  she  either  marry  the  man  with  whom 
she  had  been  living  or  return  to  her  parents.  She  has  decided  to  return  to  her 
parents. 

Her  lawyer,  Nancy  Steams,  also  spoke  at  the  rally  and  called  for  continued 
agitation,  “in  the  administrative  offices,  in  the  legislatures,”  in  order  to  bring 
about  an  end  to  restrictive  abortion  laws. 

Among  the  other  speakers  was  Ms.  Carole  Henderson  Evans,  coordinator  of 
Boston  Female  Liberation  and  organizer  of  last  spring’s  anti-war  demonstrations. 
She  called  upon  all  sisters  to  tell  the  government  to  “get  out  of  our  lives,  get  out 
of  our  wombs  and  then  get  out  of  our  way.” 

Beulah  Sanders,  chairwoman  of  the  Welfare  Rights  Organization,  condemned 
United  States  doctors  who  sterilize  welfare  mothers  without  their  consent  or 
knowledge.  “Babies  do  not  cause  poverty,”  she  said,  “they  are  the  victims  of 
poverty.” 

Dr.  Barbara  Roberts,  a  physician  who  performs  free  abortions  in  a  Washing¬ 
ton,  D.C.  clinic,  urged  the  marchers  to  “tell  all  those  old  men  in  Congress,  tell 
that  unspeakable  man  in  the  White  House,  who  prattles  about  the  sanctity  of 
life,  while  he  napalms  our  Vietnamese  sisters,  that  we  will  no  longer  accept  the 
unjust  laws  of  this  land.” 
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Rahway 

Inmates 


Flraman  attempt  to  put  out  fire  at  Rahway  hkon,  Prnomre  apparently  wt  tha  flre»  to  keep  warm  after  windows  worn 
Drokan  and  tha  heat  turned  off. 


WOODBRIDGE,  NJ.  ’  CLNS)  -  proof  vests,  the  state  troopers  had 
Rebel  inmates  took  over  a  wing  of  the  been  told  they  were  going  to  attack 
Rahway,  NJ.,  state  prison,  Nov.  24,  the  barricaded  wing  which  held  the 
as  a  desperate  last  resort  to  expose  rebels  and  sympathizers.  At  the  last 
their  miserable  conditions  to  the  pub-  minute,  Governor  William  T.  Cahill 
lie  eye.  Just  before  the  end  of  a  countermanded  the  order  after  he  had 
Thanksgiving  eve  movie,  an  inmate  been  told  there  was  hope  for  a  blood- 
climbed  the  stage,  and  addressed  the  less  solution, 
audience,  talking  about  the  injustices 

and  the  conditions  at  Rahway.  A  Inside  the  prison,  the  superintend- 
petition  containing  14  demands  had  ent  and  the  five  guards  were  protected 
been  circulating  through  the  prison  for  by  inmates  who  wanted  the  rebellion 
at  least  a  month  and  the  inmates  were  to  end  with  the  governor  agreeing  to 
reportedly  ready  for  what  was  happen-  negotiate  their  demands  and  granting 
ing,  amnesty,  to  the  rebelling  inmates. 

Other  prisoners  wanted  to  kill  the 

When  the  superintendent  tried  to  guards,  but  it  was  generally  agreed 
break  up  the  disturbance,  he  was  over-  that  if  the  state  troopers  attempted  to 
powered  and  taken  hostage  as  were  storm  the  prison,  that  the  hostages 
five  guards  who  didn’t  run  away  at  the  would  die,  said  one  hostage,  as  would 
first  sign  of  trouble.  Approximately  many  of  the  prisoners  who  would  not 
500  inmates  rallied  around  the  surrender  without  an  agreement  favor- 
petition’s  demands.  able  to  them. 

With  the  shadow  of  the  Attica  The  bargaining  continued  through 
massacre  hanging  over  the  prison.  Thanksgiving  day.  While  the  rest  of 
more  than  1 50  state  troopers  poised  the  country  ate  turkey  and  had  a 
to  assault  the  medieval-looking  build- typical  holiday,  the  state  and  the 
ing  on  Thanksgiving  morning.  Armed  rebels  faced  off.  The  day  was  rainy 
with  riot  guns,  gas  masks  and  bullet-  and  gloomy  and  the  prison  was  cold 


75  Years  in  Prison 


I  have  been  sentenced  to  75  years  in  prison  for  a  crime  I  did  not 
commit.  I  desperately  need  help  to  appeal.  Any  and  all  donations 
will  be  appreciated.  I  will  answer  all  inquiries. 


Thank  you. 

Tommy  Marshburn 
500  Commerce 
Dallas,  TX  75202 


The  above  information  hat  appeared  in  Space  City!  during  the 
last  few  weeks  in  ad  form,  as  requested  by  Tommy  Marshbums. 
Recently  we  received  a  hand-written  letter  from  Mr.  Marshburns 
explaining  his  case  and  the  75-year  sentence  which  he  received. 
We  have  decided  to  reprint  the  letter  here,  and  believe  many  of 
our  readers  may  find  it  of  interest. 


Here  is  my  story.  The  people, 
places,  and  time  are  real.  I  will  at¬ 
tempt  to  tell  my  story  as  it  happened, 
to  the  best  of  my  knowledge. 

It  all  began  around  October  of 
1969  on  my  way  home  from  work 
when  I  picked  up  two  hitch  hikers.  A 
young  boy  and  girl.  I  could  tell  they 
were  cold  because  it  was  getting  close 


to  that  time  of  the  year.  I  had  a  feel¬ 
ing  they  were  hungry,  because  I’ve 
done  some  hiking  and  I  know  what  it 
is  like  on  the  road.  I  offered  to  let 
them  stay  over  for  the  night  and  give 
them  some  food  because  they  looked 
beat.  They  accepted  gladly. 

On  the  way  to  my  house  I  explain¬ 
ed  to  them  that  I  was  single  and  I 
lived  by  myself.  I  also  explained  to 


and  dark.  Fires  were  lit  for  warmth  in¬ 
side  the  embattled  wing,  and  hordes  of 
newspapermen  with  TV  cameras  and 
microphones  photographed  the  flames 
in  living  color  for  the  public  to  see  be¬ 
tween  football  games. 

Cahill  set  up  headquarters  in  a 
school  near  the  prison,  while  the  in¬ 
mates  called  for  him  on  nationwide 
television  through  shattered  barred 
windows.  ‘  Negotiations  continued 
through  the  day  until  nightfall.  By 
then,  the  state  troopers  had  been  with¬ 
drawn  from  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
the  prison  and  local  police  were  in 
charge  of  blockades  to  keep  civilians 
out  and  to  control  the  huge  crowd  of 
newsmen  hovering  at  the  prison. 

Then  Governor  Cahill  gave  the 
prisoners  three  promises  if  they  would 
end  the  rebellion.  He  promised  that  no 
physical  reprisals  would  result  from 
the  rebellion;  that  full  negotiations 
would  be  held  on  a  list  of  14  demands 
that  had  been  prepared  by  the  prison¬ 
ers;  and  that  a  committee  of  com¬ 
munity  members  would  supervise  the 


them  that  a  friend  of  mine,  whose 
parents  had  died  and  left  him  20 
acres  of  land  with  an  old  house  and 
several  buildings  had  let  me  lease  the 
property  for  ten  years  while  he  was 
away  on  business  overseas. 

The  old  house  wasn’t  fit  to  live  in, 
so  I  had  bought  a  trailer  house.  I  en¬ 
joyed  the  place  where  I  lived  because 
it  was  a  relief  to  come  home  to,  the 
quiet  woods  after  a  hard  day’s  work 
in  the  city.  That  night  while  talking 
to  the  young  boy,  I  found  out  he  was 
broke  and  was  looking  for  a  job  so  he 
and  his  girlfriend  could  make  it  to 
Florida.  It  so  happened  that  I  needed 
a  welder’s  helper  at  work  and  offered 
him  a  job.  He  and  his  girlfriend  talked 
it  over  and  said  they  would  give  it  a 
try. 

After  a  while  we  grew  to  know 
each  other  pretty  well  and  became 
good  friends.  Pretty  soon  they  came 
to  me  and  asked  if  they  could  stay,  i 
said  yes,  and  they  said  they  would 
move  into  the  old  house. 

After  about  five  months  they  had 
acquired  many  friends.  Mostly  hippie 
types.  One  day  they  came  to  me  and 
asked  my  consent  to  have  a  rock 
festival.  I  thought  about  it  for  awhile 
and  said  yes.  After  this  my  home  had 
been  turned  into  a  commune.  There 
were  thirty  two  people  living  on  my 
lease.  We  fixed  up  the  old  house  and 
bought  a  tractor  and  a  bunch  of 


restoration  of  the  prison  to  daily  rou¬ 
tine  to  assure  that  physical  brutality 
would  not  be  carried  out. 

The  prisoners  ended  the  siege  and 
Cahill  was  promptly  applauded  by 
mass  media  for  his  judicious  and 
bloodless  handling  of  the  rebellion. 
But  to  this  date,  he  has  not  fulfilled 
any  of  the  promises  he  gave  the 
prisoners,  and  he  has  reneged  on  the 
promise  that  physical  reprisals  would 
not  be  taken  on  the  rebels. 

Seven  inmates,  accused  by  the  state 
publicly  as  leaders  in  the  revolt,  have 
been  transferred  to  the  state  prison  in 
Trenton,  specifically  to  the  Vroom 
Building,  a  hospital  for  the  criminally 
insane. 

“Considering  the  history  of  the 
state  prison  mental  hospital  which  has 
a  reputation  for  inhuman  brutality 
and  repression,  a  transfer  to  that  in¬ 
stitution  is  definitely  physical  re¬ 
prisal,”  said  Lennox  Hinds,  co-director 
of  the  New  Jersey  ACLlTs  Prison 
Project. 


chickens.  We  were  very  happy  and 
content  with  what  we  had.  We  bother¬ 
ed  no  one. 


About  this  time  all  hell  broke  loose. 
The  police  informed  me  to  vacate  all 
the  people.  I  refused.  1  refused  be¬ 
cause  most  people  there  didn’t  have 
anywhere  to  go,  and  they  were  my 
friends. 

Shortly  after  this  I  was  arrested  for 
possession,  of  marijuana.  Which  was 
not  mine.  After  I  made  bond  I  return¬ 
ed  home  and  one  of  the  boys  told  me 
he  also  had  a  case  on  him.  He  said  the 
police  had  told  him  if  he  would  “set 
me  up”  they  wouldn’t  file  on  him.  I 
became  worried  and  hid  the  boy  until 
the  day  of  my  preliminary  hearing. 
The  day  of  the  hearing  I  produced 
the  boy  in  my  defense  and  he  told  the 
judge  what  the  police  had  offered  him. 
I  was  no  billed  before  the  Grand  Jury. 
Several  policemen  said  they  would  get 
me.  They  did. 

I  was  arrested  Nov.  6,  1970,  at  a 
club  on  Bryan  sL  in  Dallas.  At  first  I 
was  asked  to  sit  in  a  police  car.  I  was 
checked  out  and  found  out  that  they 
didn’t  have  any  warrants  on  me.  Then 
a  second  police  car  came  up  and  took 
a  picture  of  me  out  of  my  wallet  to 
have  it  taken  somewhere  to  be  iden¬ 
tified.  The  policeman  came  back,  and 
said  that  I  was  under  arrest  for 
suspicion  of  robbery.  I  phoned  my 
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Prison 

Revolt 


“I  have  known  people  sent  to 
prison  mental  hospitals  who  went 
there  to  get  away  from  the  routine  of 
prison  life  who  were  brilliant  before 
they  went,  and  when  they  came  out, 
they  were  babbling  idiots,”  said 
Claude  Brown,  author  of  Manchild  in 
the  Promised  Land. 

Hinds  explained  that  the  ACLU  is 
currently  preparing  a  suit  to  prevent 
the  state  from  keeping  the  transferred 
inmates  at  the  mental  hospital  without 
first  affording  them  orderly,  fair  and 
adequate  due  process  of  law.  The 
ACLU  is  also  trying  to  get  in  touch 
with  prisoners  to  inform  them  of  their 
rights  to  proper  legal  procedures,  in¬ 
cluding  counsel,  hearings  and  the  right 
to  cross-examine  accusers. 

In  another  violation  of  the  agree¬ 
ment,  21  other  inmates  have  been 
transferred  from  Rahway,  which  is  a 
medium  security  prison,  to  Trenton, 
which  is  a  maximum  security  prison. 

Nothing  has  been  done  about  set¬ 
ting  up  citizen’s  groups  either  al¬ 
though  highly  “respectable”  people 


lawyer  as  soon  as  I  got  to  jail.  He  filed 
a  writ  which  was  denied. 

I  was  called  out  of  my  cell  and  my 
picture  was  taken  with  a  Polaroid 
camera.  I  later  found  out  that  the  wit¬ 
ness  needed  it  to  identify  me.  I  was 
later  asked  to  sign  a  waiver  so  that  I 
would  appear  in  a  line  up.  Apparently 
the  witness  was  having  trouble  re¬ 
membering  what  the  suspect  looked 
like.  Later  I  was  tricked  into  walking 
by  the  witness  on  my  way  to  be 
arraigned  before  a  magistrate.  That  is, 
on  my  way  to  see  the  judge  I  met  a 
man  and  a  woman  and  a  policeman, 
in  a  aisle.  Later  I  found  out  that  they 
were  the  complaining  witnesses.  After 
I  was  filed  on,  1  was  transferred  to  the 
Dallas  County  Jail.  The  first  time  1 
was  allowed  to  have  visitors  I  was 
visited  by  a  man  named  Walter  Brown. 
He  said  that  he  had  talked  to  the  wit¬ 
nesses  and  they  said  if  I  would  give 
them  one  thousand  dollars  they 
wouldn’t  identify  me. 

By  this  time  I  had  hired  another 
lawyer  and  asked  Mr.  Brown  to  tell 
my  lawyer  what  he  told  me.  He  told 
my  lawyer  and  my  lawyer  advised  my 
mother  to  pay  the  money  and  if  they 
didn’t  I  would  surely  get  a  life 
sentence.  Therefore  they  paid  the 
money. 

After  the  money  was  paid,  I  had  a 
preliminary  hearing  in  Judge  Coles 
court.  The  witness  got  a  good  look  at 


have  volunteered  to  take  on  the  job. 
In  a  telegram  to  Cahill,  the  New  Jersey 
ACLU,  the  Fortune  Society  (an  or¬ 
ganization  of  ex-inmates  geared  to 
help  released  men  get  on  their  feet 
again)  and  the  New  Jersey  Council  of 
Churches  requested  permission  to  es¬ 
tablish  a  fact-finding  commission  with 
investigative  powers  to  examine  the 
prison  conditions. 

The  telegram  was  sent  Nov.  26  and 
Cahill  has  ignored  it  as  of  this  writing. 

The  ACLU  is  preparing  a  statement 
“Putting  the  state  on  notice  that  the 
ACLU  intends  to  take  the  law  to  the 
prisons.”  Although  Hinds  could  not 
elaborate  on  the  proposed  steps,  he 
said  they  would  involve  “major  litiga¬ 
tion”  and  be  more  radical  than  the 
litigation  taken  after  Attica. 

On  the  list  of  prisoner  demands 
were  the  need  for  better  food,  better 
medical  care,  an  end  to  racism  by  the 
guards,  the  right  to  religious  freedom, 
a  re-examination  of  the  parole  board 
system  and  studies  in  black  and  Puerto 
Rican  culture. 


me  and  said  they  didn’t  think  I  was 
the  one.  The  D.A.  objected  and  said 
the  state  would  prosecute  for  perjury 
if  they  didn’t  testify  in  behalf  of  the 
state.  Between  my  preliminary  hear¬ 
ing  and  my  trial  my  lawyer  Mike 
Barclay,  had  told  me  that  the  com¬ 
plaining  witness,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank¬ 
lin  E.  Lewis  wouldn’t  testify  against 
me  in  the  court.  He  assured  me  1 
would  walk  free  after  court. 

On  Feb.  2,  1971,  my  lawyer  filed 
a  writ  for  dismissal,  which  was  denied 
by  the  state.  On  this  same  day_I  went 
to  trial.  I  had  no  choice  of  who  was  to 
be  on  my  jury.  Nor  was  I  allowed  to 
say  one  word  during  the  whole  triaL 
I  asked  my  lawyer  to  subpoena  two 
witnesses  on  my  behalf.  They  were , 
Laura  Johnson,  and  Triva  Kinard.  At 
that  time  they  were  the  only  two 
people  who  could  prove  where  I  was 
at  the  time  of  the  supposed  robbery. 

The  court  wouldn’t  let  them  testify 
because  they  were  present  during  the 
process  of  my  triaL  I  also  tried  to  con¬ 
tact  Mr.  Brown,  the  man  who  had 
approached  me  with  the  bribe,  but  I 
couldn’t  find  him  and  the  court 
wouldn’t  give  me  the  time  1  needed 
to  contact  him. 

During  the  trial,  Mr.  Lewis  testified 
that  I  came  into  his  house  unarmed 
and  robbed  him  and  his  wife  of  two 
guns,  some  jewelry,  and  $995.00  in 
cash.  None  of  these  things  were  ever 


Also  demanded  were  better  re¬ 
habilitation  courses,  a  halt  to  stealing 
and  opening  of  incoming  and  out¬ 
going  mail  by  the  guards  and  an  in¬ 
crease  in  the  amount  of  gate  money 
(presently  $25),  given  the  inmate  at 
the  time  of  his  release. 


Twenty-eight  inmates  of  the  Texas 
Department  of  Correction  (TDC)  filed 
suit  Tuesday,  Nov.  30,  in  federal  court 
here  alleging  they  are  being  denied 
routine  prison  privileges  because  they 
are  represented  in  legal  matters  by  a 
Houston  lawyer. 

The  inmates,  all  represented  by 
Frances  T.  Freeman  Jalet,  allege  they 
have  been  segregated  in  one  section  of 
Huntsville  Prison  and  are  denied  ordin¬ 
ary  privileges. 

Ms.  Jalet,  a  Vista  lawyer,  provides 
free  legal  advice  and  assistance  to 
prisoners.  The  28  inmates,  according 
to  Ms.  Jalet,  are  segregated  in  a  re¬ 
mote  wing  on  the  fourth  floor  of  .the 
"Wynne  Unit;  merely  because  they  are 
her  clients.  Her  clients  are  also  denied 
access  to  the  recreation  room,  the 
writ  room  (a  room  supplied  with  legal 
reference  books)  and  the  church,  and 
have  had  their  movie  and  television 
privileges  taken  away,  Ms.  Jalet  added. 

The  men  are  under  special  guard 
throughout  the  day.  All  have  been 


“Rahway  prison  is  a  place  where 
frustrated  officers  come  to  work  with 
their  personal  problems  and  take  them 
out  on  the  inmates.”  They  charged 
that  the  guards  favor  white  inmates 
over  the  black  and  Puerto  Ricans  who 
amount  to  90  per  cent  of  the  1,143 
man  prison  population. 


removed  from  their  former  prison 
jobs  and  placed  on  the  “hoe  squad,” 
working  in  the  fields. 

The  attorney  was  temporarily  bar¬ 
red  from  all  units  of  the  TDC  in 
October  after  two  inmates  filed 
federal  court  suits  alleging  she  was 
teaching  revolutionary  ideas,  threaten¬ 
ing  prison  security  and  disrupting 
normal  prison  procedure. 

The  order  was  issued  by  prison 
director  Dr.  George  Beto  and  modified 
in  November  after  numerous  bar 
groups  backed  Ms*  Jalet’s  right  to 
confer  with  prisoners  provided  she 
does  not  violate  TDC  rules. 

The  order  did,  however,  restrict  her 
visits  and  correspondence  to  her  prior 
clients,  the  suit  alleges. 

The  suit,  filed  as  a  class  action, 
seeks  $700,006  in  damages  for  the  in¬ 
mates  and  $50,000  for  Ms.  Jalet,  whc 
claims  she  suffered  humiliation  and 
embarrassment  because  of  the  prison 
order. 


recovered  and  the  only  evidence  was 
their  word  against  mine.  I  asked  my 
lawyer  to  ask  Mr.  Lewis  why  he  black¬ 
mailed  me,  but  was  overruled  because 
the  court  said  it  had  no  bearing  on  the 
case. 

1  was  convicted  on  Feb.  2,  1971, 
for  the  robbery  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Franklin  E.  Lewis,  5458  Monticello 
st.  Dallas,  to  the  term  of  75  years  in 
the  Huntsville  State  Penitentary.  Since 
the  time  of  my  trial  1  have  learned 
that  my  lawyer,  Mr.  Mike  Barclay,  has 
been  suspended  from  the  Dallas  Bar 
Association  for  3  years  for  misuse  of 
clients’  funds,  incompetent  counsel 
and  accepting  money  on  false  pretense. 

At  the  time  of  my  ’rial  I  was  very 
ignorant  of  many  laws  and  procedures 
and  didn’t  have  competent  legal 


counseL  All  I  ask  is  that  some  one 
hear  me  and  my  grievances  and  help 
me  get  a  new  triaL 

There  is  no  justice  for  the  poor, 
and  this  jail  is  full  of  people  who  have 
to  “cop-out”  because  they  cannot 
afford  proper  legal  counseL 

Through  investigations  of  my  own 
I  have  found  out  that  Mr.  Lewis  has 
had  several  encounters  with  th»  police 
for  such  things  as  Bootlegging,  Book 
making  and  receiving  and  concealing 
stolen  goods. 

This  is  my  story  as  best  as  I  can  tell 
it.  I  hope  you  will  consider  the  facts 
and  evaluate  them.  Thank  you  for 
your  troubles. 

Tommy  Marshburns 


Jalet  s  Clients  File  Suit 
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Covering 

the 

Capitol 

by  Tom  Forcade 

(UPS)  -  Most  of  the  stories  about  the  U.S.  government  come  from  one  of 
two  sources  -  either  the  Senate  and  House  Press  Gallery  or  the  White  House 
Press  Corps.  I  was  recently  admitted  to  the  S&H  Press  Gallery  and  feel  obligat¬ 
ed  to  tell  what  a  bogus  place  it  is. 

The  offices  of  the  Senate  and  House  galleries  are  in  the  Capitol  building. 
Doors  open  directly  onto  the  balconies  overlooking  the  Senate  and  House 
floors.  There  are  about  30  typewriters  set  out  for  the  use  of  members,  and 
one  can  claim  a  deskspace  for  private  use  if  one  wishes.  There  are  also  little 
window  indentations  which  can  be  applied  for. . .  AP  and  UPI  share  an  entire 
loom.  Reuters  has  a  window  indentation.  The  Washington  Post  has  a  little  cor¬ 
ner,  while  the  Washington  Star  has  its  own  telephone  booth.  It’s  all  very  weird. 
The  press  also  has  its  own  elevator  and  its  own  dining  room,  and  they  have 
their  own  table  in  the  Senators’  and  Congressmen’s  dining  room.  There  are 
numerous  phone  booths  in  the  galleries,  but  you  don’t  have  to  put  in  a  dime  to 
call.  They  are  free,  except  for  long-distance  calls,  for  which  you  have  to  give 
the  operator  your  credit  card  number.  Which  I  always  do  faithfully. 

Being  a  member  of  the  S&H  gallery  entitles  one  to  sit  in  a  special  section  of 
the  balcony.  The  AP  and  UPI  people  get  to  sit  in  the  front  row.  The  rest  of 
the  seats  are  unassigned.  I  usually  sit  in  the  back.  When  I  sit  in  the  front,  all 
the  cops  start  watching  me. 

Members  of  the  Senate  Press  Gallery  get  free  stationery.  I  have  already  stol¬ 
en  a  lifetime  supply.  My  friends  really  get  a  kick  out  of  the  return  address 
that’s  printed  on  the  envelopes  —  they  say  “U.S.  Senate.”  I’m  also  entitled  to 
a  floor  pass  to  both  the  Democratic  and  Republican  national  conventions.  And 
a  free  copy  of  the  Congressional  Directory  is  sent  to  my  office.  I  signed  up  for 
that  because  I’m  making  bookcases,  and  the  directories  are  better  than  bricks. 

There  are  clocks  all  around  which  have  six  lights  on  them.  Each  light  stands 
for  a  different  thing,  like  quorum  call,  vote,  debate,  etc.  If  all  six  lights  go  on 
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at  once,  it  means  there  is  a  civil  defense  emergency.  The  Capitol  is  a  civil  de¬ 
fense  shelter. 

I  think  I  will  go  to  the  subway  myself.  The  subway  connects  the  various  Con¬ 
gressional  office  buildings  to  the  Capitol.  One  line  alone  is  reported  to  have 
cost  $800,000.  It  is  500  feet  long.  Each  train  has  two  cars.  Only  Senators  and 
Congressmen  are  allowed  in  the  front  car.  Capitol  police  remove  any  weird¬ 
looking  people  who  sit  up  there  (I  tried).  The  other  day  I  told  the  engineer  I 
was  hijacking  his  train  to  Havana.  He  smiled  and  said,  “I’d  be  glad  to  go  along." 

There  is  virtually  no  paranoia  in  the  Capitol.  The  same  day  I  was  stopped  as 
I  was  carrying  a  box  of  underground  newspapers  into  the  building  to  put  in  the 
reading  rooms.  They  put  the  box  over  in  the  corner  and  told  me  to  stand  next 
to  it.  I  said,  “Are  you  kidding?  What  if  it  blows  up?”  A  few  seconds  later, 

Mrs.  Marcos  of  the  Philipines  swept  past  with  about  50  Philipine  cameramen  in 
tow.  By  the  time  they  finished  searching  my  box  I’d  lost  her.  I  asked  a  Secret 
Serviceman  (they  are  obvious)  where  she  was.  He  said  he  couldn’t  tell  me  be¬ 
cause  I  didn’t  look  like  “an  establishment-type  person.”  I  started  screaming 
about  being  an  American  citizen  too,  by  God.  He  shrugged  and  said,  “Well, 
you  know  what  we’re  here  for.”  “Me,  too,”  I  said,  conspiratorially. 

Cindy,  who  was  with  me,  asked  him  why  he  had  his  ear  plugged  into  his 
arm.  “I’m  hard  of  hearing,”  he  said,  winking.  “Masturbation  makes  you  deaf,” 
she  whispered. 

The  Capitol  is  like  a  mouldy  museum,  but  the  gallery  offices  themselves  are 
more  like  Sunny  Acres  Retirement  Home.  I  am  almost  the  only  person  there 
under  30.  Most  are  between  50  and  70,  and  they  spend  their  time  nodded  out 
on  couches.  Some  play  poker  with  cards  that  say  “National  Press  Club”  on  the 
back.  The  chess  boards  provided  by  the  sergeant-at-arms  are  also  popular. 

Others  read  daily  newspapers,  mostly  the  sports  section.  Lately  I  have  put 
some  underground  papers  out,  but  nobody  will  openly  read  them.  They  take 
them  to  the  bathroom  instead.  It  is  a  lot  of  work  hauling  the  papers  back  to 
the  reading  table  from  the  bathroom  every  day. 

The  galleries  have  staff  members  who  write  down  a  basic  account  of  every¬ 
thing  that  happens.  Plus  the  place  is  constantly  flooded  in  a  sea  of  press  re¬ 
leases.  So  it’s  not  even  necessary  to  leave  the  room  to  write  well-informed  ar¬ 
ticles.  Few  do. 

There  are  many  interesting  things  to  learn  about  the  government.  All  the 
members  of  Congress  look  like  movie  stars.  They  are  easy  to  spot.  They  are  the 
ones  with  make-up  and  lavender  shirts  on.  (Lavender  shirts  show  up  well  on 
television.)  Then  there  is  the  House  cloakroom  attendant  who  wears  swastika 
cufflinks  and  collects  Nazi  paraphernalia.  And  if  you  look  closely,  you’ll  see 
a  swastika  design  on  the  seats  in  the  House  balconies. 

The  other  day  I  went  to  a  Birch  Bayh  press  conference.  Bayh  is  young  and 
good-looking.  His  aides  wear  gold  pens  that  say  Bayh.  He  was  attacking  Nixon’s 
nominee  for  the  Supreme  Court.  He  said  he  had  several  women  in  mind.  I  ask¬ 
ed  him  if  he  had  any  American  Indians,  chicanos,  gays  or  people  under  30  in 
mind.  He  said  there  were  no  chicanos  on  the  lower  bench,  and  as  for  people 
under  30,  he  felt  that  after  1 7  years  of  practice  he  knew  a  lot  more  now  than 
when  he  started.  I  said  there  would  be  eight  other  justices  to  balance  the  one 
under  30.  He  said  why  not  have  eight  of  them  under  30.  I  said  that  sounded 
great  to  me.  He  didn’t  mention  the  gays  or  Indians.  Then  I  blinked  my  eyes 
and  he  was  gone.  The  press  conference  was  over. 

The  buildings  on  Capitol  Hill  are  all  reminiscent  of  Mussolini’s  palace.  Lotsa 
grandeur.  They  are  constantly  building  new  ones,  too.  I  always  expect  to  turn 
a  corner  and  stumble  upon  a  million  or  so  people  chanting  “Duce,  Duce,  Duce.” 
But  when  I  tum  the  corner,  there  are  just  rows  of  Cadillac  limousines  with  their 
hoods  up,  like  black  crocodiles.  The  hoods  are  up  because  the  air  conditioning 
overheats  the  engines.  Lincolns  don’t  heat  up,  but  there  aren’t  too  many  Lin¬ 
colns  since  the  free-Lincoln-from-Ford-Motors  scan  was  exposed  a  few  years 
ago.  There  are  no  Imperials  at  all,  and  you’d  better  believe  there  are  no  foreign 
jobs. 

Herds  of  bright-eyed  school  children  are  constantly  touring  the  Capitol. 

One  slow  day  I  went  out  to  greet  them,  introducing  myself  as  “the  Senator 
from  Woodstock  Nation”  and  carefully  shaking  each  little  hand.  The  teacher 
felt  uncertain  and  didn’t  know  what  to  do.  When  I  got  to  him  he  was  afraid  to 
do  anything.  I  think  I’ll  learn  some  Chinese  next  week  so  I  can  be  the  Congress¬ 
man  from  Peking. 


You  are  cordially  invited  to: 

FarmWorkers 
Benefit 

Xmas  Dance! 


Featuring :  2  Big  Bands ! ! 

WIN  A  FREE  TURKEV  DiNNER!!! 

Wednesday,  Dec. 22nd 
9pm -2  am 

at 

Upstairs  on  the  Square 

IIOV2  Travis,  just  off  Market  Square,  downtown. 
DONATIONS:  $2 

For  more  information,  call:  524-9404 

Farm  Workers  “Texas  Boycott  House,”  1828  Arbor,  77004 
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Afterthought 


by  Sheila  George 

It  wasn't  really  the  kind  of  place 
she  was  looking  for.  It  was  just  a  one- 
bedroom  apartment  with  the  little  bar 
looking  into  the  dining  room.  You 
know  the  kind  of  place.  All  the  same. 
Maybe  100  different  people  living  at 
the  same  address,  only  with  different 
mailbox  numbers. 

What  she  had  really  wanted  was  a 
small  house  with  a  little  yard,  or  a  big 
old  place  with  high  ceilings  and  those 
big  windows  and  a  fireplace. 

But  she  settled.  She  had  to.  She’d 
been  looking  for  weeks,  she  had  to  get 
a  place  soon.  So  she  signed  the  lease, 
paid  the  deposit  and  moved  into  her 
cage.  Because  that's  what  it  became. 

What  she'd  hoped  for  in  moving 
out  like  this  was  nondescript.  She 
just  needed  a  place  to  rest  and  think 
and  maybe  pull  her  life  together  a 
little. 

The  first  few  days  passed  quickly. 
Cleaning  cabinets,  putting  up  pictures, 
papering  the  shelves.  After  about  a 
week  she  finally  stepped  out  into  her 
new  neighborhood.  To  look  around. 
She  liked  it.  She'd  moved  into  this 
area  of  town  because  she  liked  the 
people  and  the  feeling  of  oldness  and 
newness  in  the  same  place.  She  walked 
around,  stopped  in  a  shop  now  and 
then,  bought  a  paper.  Finally  she 
headed  home.  So  she'd  seen  it,  act¬ 
ually  walked  through  it.  But  she 
wasn't  a  part  of  it,  of  its  life.  She 
didn't  recognize  this  right  away.  It 
took  awhile.  But  after  about  two 
months  she  knew  it. 

The  days  all  passed  the  same  way. 
Slowly  and  drearily.  Her  parents  kept 
asking  questions.  What  was  she  going 
to  do  with  her  life?  Was  she  going 
back  to  school,  was  she  going  to  get  a 
job?  WHA  T  was  she  going  to  do? 

There  just  wasn't  any  answer.  She 
looked  for  work,  but  everything  seem¬ 
ed  to  be  the  same  trap  she'd  quit 
when  she  moved  away  from  home. 
School  was  feasible,  but  exactly  what 
did  she  want  to  learn  in  school  that 
she  couldn't  learn  on  her  own? 

In  the  meantime  her  money  was 
running  out.  So  were  her  friends.  She 
hadn't  had  many  to  begin  with.  May¬ 
be  three  she  could  really  depend  on. 
But  one  moved  away  and  the  other 
two  just  suddenly  weren't  there  any¬ 
more. 

So  each  day  she  got  up,  picked  up 
the  apartment,  watched  TV,  read, 
took  a  walk:  the  same  thing  day  after 
day. 

After  a  while  she  couldn't  ,  sleep. 
The  questions  kept  running  through 
and  around  her  brain.  Like  one  of 
those  paintings  you  make  by  dropping 
some  paint  on  a  spinning  white  board. 

Finally  she  went  to  a  doctor  and 
got  some  pills.  If  was  easy.  Only  she 
didn't  use  them.  But  she  kept  getting 
them  refilled,  saving  them.  (Maybe 
she  knew  then  what  the  answer  was.) 

The  worst  thing  was  the  loneliness. 
Because  that  had  become  the  biggest 
part  of  her  life.  Oh,  once  in  a  great 
while  she'd  go  shopping  with  someone 
or  out  to  dinner  with  her  family,  but 


the  basic  everyday  fact  of  her  exist¬ 
ence  was  the  crushing,  despairing 
loneliness.  If  was  there  always.  Like  a 
shadow.  It  read  with  her,  it  cooked 
dinner  with  her,  it  shopped  for 
groceries  with  her.  Sometimes  it  came 
out  and  she'd  cry.  Just  all  of  a  sudden 
start  to  cry.  Not  great  big  sobs.  Lone¬ 
liness  doesn't  sound  like  that.  It's 
quieter,  more  whimpery.  It  hides  in  a 
pillow.  Or  buries  its  face  in  a  towel. 

She'd  tried  making  friends.  Tried 
to  meet  people.  But  whenever  it  seem¬ 
ed  like  finally  someone  had  room  for 
her,  the  door  slammed  shut.  That's 
what  it  seemed  like.  All  the  houses  of 
friendship  were  full.  No  one  needed 
another  friend.  And  she  would  have 
been  a  good  friend.  She  had  been  in 
the  past.  In  another  time.  People  had 
liked  her.  She  was  fun  to  be  with, 
loyal,  there  when  someone  really  need¬ 
ed  her.  Like  the  night  her  girlfriend 
came  over  at  12  a.m.  and  had  had  a 
fight  with  her  parents.  She  talked  a 
long  time  to  her,  then  let  her  sleep  in 
her  bed.  By  morning  it  was  all  right. 
Or  the  time  another  friend  was  arrest¬ 
ed  for  driving  a  truck  on  an  avenue. 
She  took  the  bus  and  $25  of  the  $40 
she  had  halfway  across  town  to  bail 
him  out.  And  she  had  been  loved 
once.  People  had  cared  for  her  too. 
Really  loved  her.  So  what  had  happen¬ 
ed?  Had  she  changed  so  horribly?  Was 
she  some  kind  of  monster  no  one 
could  stand  to  be  with?  She  didn't 
think  so.  If  anything  she'd  grown 
more  sensitive,  more  loving 


But  no  one  knew  her.  Or  wanted 
to.  Her  money  seemingly  got  eaten 
away.  Her  parents'  patience  grew  thin. 
She  became  more  desperate  and  more 
lonely. 

It  had  started  growing  a  long  time 
ago.  A  seed  planted  slyly  but  firmly 
in  her  mind.  It  took  root  when  she 
went  to  that  doctor.lt  grew  and  got 
stronger  every  time  she  had  the  pills 
refilled.  And  it  blossomed  when  she 
started  counting  them  and  putting 
them  away  and  then  counting  them 
again,  figuring  how  many  she'd  need. 

Time  passed.  But  nothing  changed. 
She  couldn't  make  anything  change. 
She  tried  every  way  she  knew  to  some¬ 
how  pull  herself  out  of  this  slime  she 
was  mired  in. 

She  had  tried.  Maybe  she'd  missed 
something.  Maybe  there  was  one  way 
she  hadn't  taken.  But  if  there  was,  she 
wasn't  aware  of  it. 

And  so  finally,  one  beautiful, 
sunny  day,  she  sat  down  and  made  her 
decision.  It  wasn't  hysterical  or  im¬ 
pulsive.  It  was  carefully  thought  out 
and  really  quite  casual.  It  actually 
felt  good.  To  finally  have  the  answer 
to  all  the  questions.  For  some  time 
periods  of  total  despair  had  been  eat¬ 
ing  into  her  sanity.  And  now  that  was 
over.  She  was  finally  going  to  do 
something.  The  big  word  her  family 
had  been  using  all  along,  the  one  she 

cont.  on  18 
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The  balloon  settled  in  an  empty 
field.  I'  ran  to  my  salvation.  It  was 
larger  than  I  had  expected.  Up  there, 
in  the  sky,  it  had  seemed  so  small,  so 
natural.  It  suddenly  seemed  beyond 
my  comprehension.  I  could  not  real¬ 
ize  the  magnitude  of  silver,  the  net¬ 
work  of  bulbs  outlined  on  its  whale¬ 
like  sides.  Hysterical  with  hope,  I 
pounded  wildly  on  one  large,  locked 
door.  The  lights  had  stopped  blinking. 
My  fists  seemed  louder  than  darkness.' 

Slowly  the  door  began  to  open.  I 
stepped  back,  blinded  by  a  flash  of 
light  -  it  glowed  from  every  corner. 
It  threw  my  shadow  onto  the  field. 

I  did  not  understand.  There  was  no 
sun,  unless  it  came  from  inside  this 
silver  saviour.  I  knew  that  must  be 
my  answer  —  the  sun  was  waiting, 
locked  inside,  waiting  to  envelop  my 
cries  in  warmth'. 

A  young  man  stepped  into  the 
light.  He  wore  a  uniform  I  had  seen  be¬ 
fore,  though  I  could  not  remember 
where.  His  hair  was  long  and  shining. 
He  wore  a  pair  of  faded  blue-white 
jeans  and  a  T-shirt  that  read  "Resist". 
I  was  confused  -  his  eyes  were  wide 
and  far  away.  I  reached  out  tp  him. 
I  told  him. 

"It  is  here  that  I  belong,"  I  said. 
"Take  me." 

He  laughed  forever,  then  stopped, 
remembering  I  was  watching.  "Come 
on  in,  sister,"  he  said. 

I  climbed  the  steps  and  entered  the 
yellow  room.  It  was  full.  They  all 
wore  faded  blue-white  jeans  with  T- 
shirts  that  read  "Resist".  There  seem¬ 
ed  to  be  a  meeting  of  some  sort.  One 
girl  was  excited,  talking  and  waving 
her  hands.  I  could  not  hear  her  words 
—  the  light  was  blinding.  She  saw  me 
and  stopped  talking,  jumping  up. 
"Who's  that?"  she  demanded.  "How 
did  she  get  in  here?"  They  all  seemed 
uncomfortable  at  my  presence. 


"Oh  yeah,"  said  the  man  who  had 
opened  the  door.  "Who  are  you?" 

"My  name  is  lost"  I  told  him. 

"Far  out,"  he  said. 

Again  the  girl  demanded  an  answer. 
"How  did  she  get  in  here?" 

"She  just  walked  in,"  the  young 
man  said.  "We  landed  for  a  minute 
to  see  where  we  were  and  I  was  on  my 
way  out  for  some  fresh  air  and  there 
she  was  ...  or  something  like  that" 
He  laughedl  again.  His  eyes  were  far 
away. 

"Well,"  the  girl  said,  "sirtce  you're 
here  you  may  as  well  sit  down  and 
keep  your  mouth  shut  We're  talking 
about  important  things." 

"Cduld  I  ask'"  I  said,  pointing  to 
the  bright  yellow  light  machine  in  the 
corner  of  the  room,  "what  is  that?" 

"It's  simulated  sunlight,  to  keep  us 
warm,"  the  man  explained. 

"Far  out,"  I  said,  uneasy,  and  sat 
down. 

Another  girl,  who  had  not  spoken, 
slapped  me  on  the  shoulder  and  said 
"Right!  Far  out!"  She  smiled. 

"Far  out!"  I  returned.  It  seemed 
the  thing  to  do. 

"Far  out!"  they  chimed. 

"Far  fuckin’  out!"  the  first  girl 
spoke  with  emphasis. 

"Far  fuckin'  out!"  we  all  agreed. 

A  new  young  man  with  long  and 
shining  hair  came  to  me  with  a  T-shirt 
in  his  hands.  "Wear  this,"  he  said.  He 
held  the  T-shirt  up.  "Resist"  it  read. 

I  took  the  shirt  behind  the  yellow 
sun  machine  and  changed.  It  was  cold 
behind  the  sunlight  I  went  back  and 
sat  down  in  the  circle. 

cont.  on  18 


by  Linda  J.  Lovell 

I  could  not  see  beyond  the  grey 
horizon.  Surrendering,  I  looked  above, 
upward  from  my  being.  There  it  was, 
droning  like  some  gigantic  bee  waiting 
to  swoop  down  and  sting  earth  into 
awareness. 

Lights  flashing  bright  —  I  did  not 
know.  Perhaps  it  meant  that  I  was 
free  -  earth  invaded  -  superior  beings 
knew  absurdity  had  survived  too  long, 
had  judged  that  it  was  time  —  time 
for  me  and  for  absurdity  to  travel  to 
some  far  world,  or  to  nowhere.  Who 
could  say?  I  felt  free. 

I  supposed  that  I  stood  alone. 
There  was  no  one  in  sight  down  the 
darkened  streets  of  my  neighborhood. 
These  beings  seemed  to  know.  It  seem¬ 
ed  that  they  had  come  for  me. 
imagined  that  I  was  the  chosen  one. 

It  circled  silver,  fat,  and  awkward; 
growing  closer  it  disguised  itself  as  a 
football  halftime  show.  Ingenious. 
Who  would  not  accept  a  friendly 
march  the  way  the  thought  of  Sousa 
made  the  body  tense,  adhere  to  some 
cool  order?  It  all  seemed  in  place  —  a 
fantasized  rhythm  beating  order  —  the 
people  would  know  that  everything 
was  safe.  Ingenious.  Only  the  light, 
blinking  formations,  was  supplied  — 
propaganda  enough  —  the  people 
would  supply  the  music,  would  im¬ 
agine  all  the  rest  The  beings  would 
never  be  recognized. 

But  I  knew  them.  I  alone.  If  was 
because  I  had  been  watching,  search¬ 
ing  through  each  night  I  knew  they 
would  land  in  darkness.  And  now, 
they  were  above  me,  within  the  tiny 
realm  of  my  own  sunken  eyes.  I  felt 
warm  tears  come  stumbling  down  my 
body,  free.  I  would  be  rescued,  taken 
to  a  far  world. 
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ATTICA  STATE.  ATTICA  STATE 
by  John  Lennon  and  Yoko  Ono 

What  a  waste  of  human  power. 

What  a  waste  of  human  lives. 

Shoot  the  prisoners  in  the  tower, 
Forty-three  poor  widowed  wives. 

Attica  State,  Attica  State, 

We're  all  mates  with  Attica  State! 

Media  blames  it  on  the  prisoners. 

But  the  prisoners  did  not  kill. 
Rockefeller  pulled  the  trigger. 

That  is  what  the  people  feel. 

chorus 

Free  the  prisoners,  jail  the  judges! 

Free  all  prisoners  everywhere. 

All  they  want  is  truth  and  justice. 

All  they  need  is  love  and  care. 

chorus 

They  all  live  in  suffocation. 

Let's  not  watch  them  die  in  sorrow. 
Now's  the  time  for  revolution, 

Give  them  all  a  chance  to  grow. 

chorus 

Come  together,  join  the  movement. 
Take  a  stand  for  human  rights. 

Fear  and  hatred  clouds  our  judgement, 
Free  us  all  from  endless  night 

Attica  State 
We're  all  mates 
We  all  live  in 

Attica,  Attica,  Attica  State! 


LUCK  OF  THE  IRISH 
ay  John  Lennon  and  Yoko  Ono 

If  you  had  the  luck  of  the  Irish, 

You'd  be  sorry  and  wish  you  were  dead. 

You  should  have  the  luck  of  the  Irish, 

And  you'd  wish  you  was  English  instead. 

A  thousand  years  of  torture  and  hunger 
Drove  the  people  away  from  their  land. 

A  land  full  of  beauty  and  wonder 

Was  raped  by  the  British  brigand!  Goddamn!  Goddamn! 

If  you  could  keep  voices  like  flowers, 

There'd  be  shamrock  all  over  the  world. 

If  you  could  drink  dreams  like  Irish  streams. 

Then  the  world  would  be  high  as  the  mountain 

of  morn. 

In  the  pool  they  told  us  this  story. 

How  the  English  divided  the  land. 

Of  the  pain,  the  death,  and  the  glory. 

And  the  poets  of  auld  Eireland. 

If  we  could  make  chains  with  the  morning  dew. 

The  world  would  be  like  Galway. 

Let's  walk  over  rainbows  like  leprechauns. 

The  world  would  be  one  big  blarney  stone. 

Why  the  hell  are  the  English  there  anyway 
As  they  kill  with  God  on  their  side? 

Blame  it  all  on  the  kids  and  the  I.R.A. 

As  the  bastards  commit  genocide,  aye,  aye,  genocide. 

If  you  had  the  luck  of  the  Irish, 

You'd  be  sorry  and  wish  you  were  dead. 

You  should  have  the  luck  of  the  Irish, 

And  you'd  wish  you  was  English  instead. 

Yes,  you'd  wish  you  was  English  instead. 


THE  BALLAD  OF  GEORGE  JACKSON 
by  Bob  Dylan 

I  woke  up  this  morning. 

There  were  tears  in  my  bed. 

They  killed  the  man  I  really  loved. 

Shot  him  in  the  head. 

Lord,  lord,  they  cut 
George  Jackson  down. 

Lord,  lord,  they  laid 
Him  in  the  ground. 

They  sent  him  off  to  prison 
For  a  $70  robbery. 

They  closed  the  door  behind  him. 

And  they  threw  away  the  key. 


LIFE:  THE  MAIN  DISTRACTION 

Houston's  Fall  Offensive 
under  • 

greys  mostly 

with  exceptions  bannered  appropriately 

making  changes 

to  work  together 

and  together 

watching 

cooperative  cops 

co-opt  stillness 

while 

no  touch,  no  look,  straight  ahead  glances 

fucking  war  march  of 

sweet  sweat  in  all  colors 

to  anti-bureaucrat  bureaucrats 

screaming  » 

let  it  be 

MY  WAY 

.really, 

and  amchitka  dies  anyway 
carlos  m.  rodriguez 


chorus 

He  wouldn't  take  shit  from  no  one. 
He  wouldn't  bow  down  on  his  knee. 
Authorities  they  hated  him 
Because  he  was  just  too  real. 

chorus 

The  prison  guards  they  watched  him 
And  they  cursed  him  from  above. 
They  were  frightened  by  his  power. 
They  were  scared  of  his  love. 

cfiorus 

Sometimes  I  think  this  whole 
World  is  one  big  prison  yard. 

Some  of  us  are  prisoners. 

Some  of  us  are  guards. 

chorus 

—  1971  Ram's  Horn  Music,  Inc. 


JOHN  SINCLAIR 
by  John  Lennon 

It  ain't  fair,  John  Sinclair, 

In  the  stir  for  breathing  air. 

Won't  you  care  for  John  Sinclair, 

In  the  stir  for  breathing  air. 

Let  him  be,  let  him  free. 

Let  him  be  like  you  and  me. 

They  gave  him  ten  for  two 
What  more  can  the  judges  do? 

Gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta. 

Gotta,  gotta  set  him  free. 

If  he'd  been  a  soldier  man. 

Shooting  gooks  in  Vietnam, 

If  he  was  the  CIA, 

Selling  dope  and  making  hay, 

He'd  be  free. 

They'd  let  him  be. 

Breathing  air  like  you  and  me. 

They  gave  him  ten  for  two,.* 

What  more  can  Judge  Colombo  do 
Gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta. 

Gotta,  gotta  set  him  free. 

Was  he  jailed  for  what  he  done, 

Representing  everyone? 

Free  John  now,  if  we  can. 

From  the  clutches  of  the  man. 

Let  him  free,  lift  the  lid. 

Bring  him  to  his  wife  and  kids. 

They  gave  him  ten  for  two. 

What  more  can  Colombo,  Nixon,  Rockefeller, 
Agnew  do? 

Gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta,  gotta. 

Gotta,  gotta  set  him  free. 

[*ten  years  for  possession  of  two  joints.] 
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The  Af  ter  thought 


cont.  from  15 

had  been  asking  herself  was  finally 
going  to  be  taken  care  of. 

It's  hot  easy  to  kill  yourself  when 
you  think  it  through.  Some  people  say 
it's  a  coward's  way  out.  But  if  you 
really  mean  it,  it's  actually  quite  com¬ 
plicated.  There  are  things  to  be  taken 
care  of.  Possessions  to  be  disposed  of. 
She  has  a  lot  of  books  she  wants  to 
pass  on,  and  her  records,  and  the  old 
fashioned  desk  she  refinished  herself, 
and  her  paintings.  And  there  are  a  few 
pieces  of  jewelry  she  wants  someone 
to  love  as  much  as  she  does.  And  then 
there's  her  turtle.  Oh  yes,  she  has  a 
turtle.  Quite  a  remarkable  one  too. 
Lots  of  spunk  and  personality.  Some¬ 
one  will  have  to  take  care  of  him.  And 
how  not  to  let  her  parents  feel  guilty. 
She  knows  they  will.  But  they 
shouldn't.  She  really  doesn't  want 
them  to. 

Isn't  it  strange?  There  are  so  many 
decisions  to  be  made,  even  on  the 
final  decision. 

Most  important  of  all,  she  doesn't 
want  to  botch  it.  She  knows  she  has 
enough  pills.  But  what  if  somehow 
by  some  ironic  stroke  of  fate  some¬ 
one  should  find  her.  And  save  her. 

Well,  that  will  just  have  to  be  work¬ 
ed  out.  She'll  find  a  way.  You  know 
it's  funny  how  easily  things  are  sliding 
-into  place  now.  How  her  life  suddenly 
has  a  purpose. 

There  were  a  few  moments  when 
she  wondered  if  she'd  made  the  ricfit 
decision.  But  that  was  long  past.  The 
only  real  question  left  now,  is  when. 

And  the  best  thing  of  all  is,  she 
won't  be  lonely  anymore.  Friends 
don't  matter  when  you're  dead. 


cont.  from  16 

They  all  looked  at  me.  The  girl 
who  seemed  to  be  the  leader  said  "All 
right.  Ready  . . .  one,  two,  three  . . .” 

"We  love  you"  they  spoke  in 
unison. 

I  was  startled.  "Thank  you,"  I 
said. 

They  looked  upset.  The  man  sitting 
next  to  me  leaned  over  and  whispered 
in  my  ear.  "We  expect  you  to  say 
and  I  love  you.'  " 

"Oh,"  I  said.  ". . .  and  I  love  you." 
They  ail  smiled  again. 

The  meeting  began  again.  They 
spoke  of  important  things.  I  learned 
that  this  world  they  lived  in  was 
divided  into  compartments  and  that 
this  room  was  only  one  of  many.  They 
spoke  quite  often  of  the  room  next 
Joor.  At  times,  they  seemed  almost 
obsessed  with  it. 

"They  refuse  to  understand  us. 
They  are  shallow,"  one  girl  said. 

"We  are  brothers  and  sisters,  but 
they  are  violent  hypocrites,"  said 
another. 

While  they  spoke,  they  passed  a 
faded  cigarette  around  the  circle. 
When  it  came  to  me  they  said, 
"breathe  deeply,  inhale  into  your 
body."  So  I  did. 

They  passed  a  bottle  of  colored 
pills.  When  it  came  to  me  they  said, 
"swallow  one."  So  I  did. 


After  a  while  I  began  to  feel  quite 
nervous.  I  wanted  to  see  who  lived  in 
the  next  room.  I  arose  and  went  to  a 
door  on  the  far  side  of  the  room.  No 
one  in  the  circle  missed  me.  There  was 
a  padlock  on  the  inside  of  the  door.  I 
broke  it  with  my  fist. 

When  I  opened  the  door,  the  peo¬ 
ple  in  the  next  room  turned  to  stare. 
Their  eyes  travelled  $>ver  my  body, 
then  stopped  on  my  T-shirt. 

"This  was  a  gift,"  I  explained. 
They  turned  back  to  the  bar  and 
ordered  beer.  There  was  a  jukebox 
playing  somewhere.  The  music  made 
me  dizzy.  I  felt  sick.  Two  men  at  the 
bar  were  still  staring  at  me.  They 
laujhed  aloud. 

"What's  so  funny?"  I  asked. 

"Ydu  just  come  from  that  other 
room,  didn't  you?"  a  man  asked. 

"Yes,"  I  said.  Then  I  sensed  what 
it  was  that  they  were  waiting  for. 
"Far  out!"  I  said  and  smiled.  They 
seemed  to  become  very  alert  at  this. 
"Far  fuckin'  out!"  I-  gave  them  a  wide 
grin. 

Three  of  them  grabbed  me  and 
threw  me  across  a  table.  Empty 
bottles  smashed  on  the  floor.  The 
biggest  man  yelled  at  me.  "Who  the 
hell  do  you  think  you  are,  coming  in 
here?"  he  demanded.  "You  and  your 
kind  think  you  own  this  whole  god¬ 
dam  world!  We're  sick  and  tired  of  it, 
baby,  you  understand?  We  ought  to 
beat  your  brains  out!  You  been  sitting 
in  there  smoking  that  stuff,  haven't 
you?  Yeah,  we  know.  We  can  tell!" 

I  was  frightened.  I  wanted  only  to 
survive.  "I'm  sorry,"  I  said.  "1  must 
have  been  wrong.  Could  I  have  a  beer? 
I  was  wrong." 

They  thought  about  this  for  a 
moment.  "Hey  Jack,"  they  yelled  to 
the  bartender,  "Think  we  got  us  a 
convert  here!"  They  all  laughed. 

"That's  right!"  I  said  quickly. 
"You  got  yourselves  a  convert!  Why, 
that's  why  I  came  in  here!" 

This  seemed  to  make  sense  to 
them.  One  man,  wearing  a  pair  of 
faded  blue-white  jeans  and  a  white 
T-shirt  gave  me  a  beer  and  we  sat 
down  at  a  table.  He  wore  a  uniform  I 
had  seen  before,  though  I  could  not 
remember  where.  Someone  dropped 
money  in  the  jukebox  and  the  rest  of 
the  people  turned  back  to  the  bar. 

"You  poor  young  thing,"  the  man 
said.  He  had  short  hair.  I  thought  it 
was  part  of  the  uniform.  "What  have 
they  done  to  you?"  It  wasn't  really  a 
question  for  he  seemed  to  know  the 
answer.  He  pulled  a  white  T-shirt  from 
his  back  pocket  and  gave  it  to  me. 
"Go  put  this  on,"  he  told  me. 

I  went  behind  the  bar  and  changed. 
I  felt  dizzy  there  so  I  went  back  to  the 
table  and  sat  down.  The  man  began 
talking  again.  "1  bet  they  been  giving 
you  them  drugs  they  take,  messing  up 
your  mind.  Right?" 

"I  guess  so,"  I  said.  I  couldn't  think 
of  any  other  excuse. 

"Well,  listen  here,"  he  said,  leaning 
over  to  me,  "I  helped  you,  didn’t  I?" 

"I  guess  so,"  I  said  again. 

"Well  then,  how  about  you  doing 
me  a  favor  then?  You  just  give  me 
some  of  the  names  of  them  kids  inside 
that  room  and  I'll  see  you  get  out  of 
here  real  safe  and  sound."  His  voice 
seemed  to  grow  harsher. 

"I  don't  know  theif  names,"  I  told 
him. 

Suddenly  he  looked  mean.  "Now 
don't  give  me  none  of  that  bullshit, 
baby.  I  know  better." 

Again,  I  was  frightened.  I  saw  a 
door  on  the  far  side  of  the  room. 
"Excuse  me,"  I  said,  "I  feel  sick."  I 
jumped  up  from  the  table  and  ran  to 


the  door.  I  smashed  the  padlock  with 
my  fist. 

The  new  room  was  mesmerized  in  a 
symphony.  A  man  jumped  up  when 
I  smashed  the  door  open  and  said,  “I 
beg  your  pardon!" 

"Oh,  I'm  sorry,"  I  apologized.  "1 
thought  this  was  the  bathroom.” 

A  grey-haired  woman  on  the  sofa 
looked  hard  at  me,  then  threw  her 
hand  up  to  her  throat  and  exclaimed 
"Well,  I  never  .  .  .!" 

"Far  fuckin'  out!"  I  said.  They 
gasped  in  disgust.  I  tried  again.  "I'm 
a  convert,"  I  told  them. 

A  middle  aged  man  took  off  his 
glasses  and  paused  for  a  moment. 
Then  he  said  "Hrtimm  . . .  from  what 
and  to  what,  if  I  may  inquire?" 

"From  the  other  room,"  I  an¬ 
swered. 

"Which  room?"  a  woman  asked. 

Another  woman  spoke.  "Well, 
really  it  doesn't  matter,  does  it 
Harriet?  I  mean,  after  all,  they  are 
both  so  shallow.  Wouldn't  you  agree?" 
She  glanced  around  the  room  for 
approval. 

"Hrnmm,"  they  all  nodded. 
"Hihmm,  yes,  that  is  so,"  they  mumb¬ 
led  in  unison. 

"Well,  as  long  as  you're  here,  sit 
down  and  be  quiet,  but  please  first 
change  into  something  more  appropri¬ 
ate,"  a  young  woman  said.  She  hand¬ 
ed  me  a  T-shirt  with  a  picture  of 
Beethoven  on  the  front  and  one  of 
T.S.  Eliot  on  the  back.  I  thought  that 
I  had  seen  this  uniform  before,  though 
I  could  not  remember  where.  I  went 
behind  the  bookcase  and  changed.  I 
could  not  breathe  there  so  I  went  out 
into  the  room  and  sat  down. 

A  woman  turned  to  me.  "This,  my 
dear,"  she  announced,  "is  the  'Beeth- 
oven-Eliot  Society.'  " 

"Hrnmm,"  I  said.  "Hmmm." 

They  allowed  themselves  a  smile. 

We  settled  into  listening  to  the 
symphony  again.  "Beethoven's  Ninth,” 
they  called  it. 

"Magnificent  brass,"  the  man  next 
to  me  said. 

"Yes,  magnificent,"  I  whispered 
back. 

When  the  symphony  was  over,  they 
sat  in  silence  for  a  while.  Then  a  man 
picked  up  a  dusty  book  and  began  to 
read.  "Let  us  go  then  you  and  I,"  he 
read  "when  the  evening  is  spread  out 
against  the  sky  like  a  patient  etherized 
upon  a  table." 

When  he  had  finished,  I  told  them 
that  I  was  not  certain  I  had  under¬ 
stood. 

"What?"  they  exclaimed.  "You 
don't  understand?!  Impossible!  We  all 
understand  perfectly,"  their  spokes¬ 
man  said.  "How  could  you  be  so 
shallow?" 

They  had  risen  from  their  seats.  I 
was  frightened.  They  backed  me  into 
a  corner  of  the  room.  The  man  who 
had  read  waved  the  book  in  my  face. 
The  dust  was  choking  me. 

Then  I  felt  a  breeze.  It  came  from 
an  open  door.  Desperate,  I  jumped. 
The  fall  seemed  to  carry  me  down 
forever.  I  landed  safely,  except  for  a 
skinned  knee,  on  a  concrete  freeway. 
There  were  no  cars.  The  hour  was  late. 

It  was  the  same,  everywhere  I  had 
travelled.  The  night  was  filled  with 
crowded  empty  rooms. 

Since  that  night  when  I  thought  I 
had  found  salvation  to  carry  me  away 
to  some  far  world  of  freedom,  I  have 
given  up  my  search  on  the  outside.  I 
spend  my  hours  in  darkened  fields, 
calling  lost,  and  chasing  to  my  shadow. 


MOVIE 

Millhouse 

Milhous  ,  as  you  probably  already 
know,  is  Our  President’s  middle  name. 
Millhouse,  as  you  could  certainly  guess, 
is  a  movie  about  Our  President  and  His 
place  in  history. 

Millhouse  was  prepared  by  Emile 
de  Antonio,  whose  previous  documen¬ 
tary  on  Vietnam,  The  Year  of  The 
Pig,  provided  newsreel  footage,  expert 
commentary  and  cuts  of  Administra¬ 
tion  speeches.  Juxtaposing  the  state¬ 
ments  of  Washington  and  Saigon 
officials  with  the  reality  of  the  war 
was  in  itself  a  scathing  indictment  of 
American  policy;  there  was  no  resort 
to  rhetoric  or  over-simplification. 

With  Millhouse,  the  style  is  the 
same,  and,  if  anything,  it  is  even  better 
suited  to  the  subject  matter.  Vietnam 
would  exist  with  or  without  the 
cameras  to  cover  it;  Nixon,  on  the 
other  hand,  is  like  most  modern 
politicians,  almost  entirely  a  creation 
of  the  media.  His  20-odd  years  of 
public  life  are  well-documented  in 
film;  his  success  in  politics  has  depend¬ 
ed  to  a  large  extent  on  his  success  as  a 
TV  personality,  from  the  old  witch- 
hunting  days,  through  the  “Checkers 
speech”  and  the  Kennedy-Nixon  de¬ 
bates  to  the  image  of  the  New  Nixon. 

Nixon’s  manipulation  of  the  media 
goes  back  to  his  first  campaign,  run¬ 
ning  against  Voorhis  for  the  House  of 
Representatives.  De  Antonio  juxta¬ 
poses  two  newspaper  clippings  from 
two  different  (but  commonly  owned) 
newspapers,  both  of  them  “editorials” 
which  appeared  in  many  papers  of  the 
same  chain.  They  both  say  the  same 
thing,  word  for  word,  namely  that 
Nixon’s  opponent  is  suspected  of 
being  a  Communist.  Clearly  Nixon 
had  the  support  of  powerful  right¬ 
wingers  before  he  ever  took  office, 
and  was  pushing  the  Red  Menace  long 
before  the  Joe  McCarthy  bandwagon 
got  rolling  properly. 

In  the  same  vein  there  is  Rep. 
Nixon  on  the  House  Un-American 
Activities  Committee  focussing  the 
public  eye  on  his  very  own  discovery, 
Alger  Hiss.  And,  when  the  case  starts 
to  die  down,  there  is  Nixon,  showing 
the  newsboys  some  hot  new  evidence, 
microfilmed  documents  stolen  from 
the  State  Department  some  10  years 


earlier,-  which  he  plucked  out  of  a 
hollow  pumpkin  recently  discovered 
by  'Whitaker  Chambers.  Incredible, 
you  say;  well,  back  then,  the  public 
ate  it  up. 

And  then,  there  is  Nixon’s  finest 
hour,  his  first  major  crisis  and  the 
time  when  he  proved  his  mettle  as  a 
Politician  Of  The  TeeVee  Age.  1  Tefer 
to  the  much  ridiculed,  but  highly 
successful,  “Checkers  speech.” 

Nixon  had  captured  the  Republican 
nomination  for  vice-president  on  the 
basis  of  his  reputation  for  ferreting 
out  Communists  (Joe  McCarthy  was 
more  famous  but  too  controversial). 
He  and  Ike  were  in  the  midst  of 
campaigning  when  he  was  accused  of 


drawing  on  a  secret  fund  provided  for 
him  by  certain  big  businessmen.  The 
Republicans,  unwilling  to  risk  their 
sure-fire  presidential  candidate  with  a 
demonstrably  corrupt  running-mate, 
considered  dropping  Nixon  from  the 
ticket.  To  save  himself,  Nixon  had  to 
go  on  nation-wide  TV,  alone,  to  ex¬ 
plain  himself  to  the  electorate. 

Nixon  did  well.  He  took  the  “un¬ 
precedented”  step  of  revealing  all  his 
financial  interests  and  obligations  (or, 
at  least,  he  convinced  the  public  that 
All  was  revealed).  He  successfully  pro¬ 
jected  an  image  for  himself  as  a  “little 
guy”:  honest,  sincere,  and  no  richer 
than  the  comer  grocer.  (Among  his 
debts  he  listed  $3,500  owed  to  his 
parents,  which  he  was  paying  off  at 


4  per  cent.  A  nice  homey  touch;  after 
all,  if  the  fatcats  were  bankrolling  him, 
he  certainly  wouldn’t  be  borrowing 
from  his  parents.) 

During  the  speech  his  wife,  the 
inscrutable  Pat  Nixon,  sat  at  his  left, 
and  the  camera  would  occasionally 
show  her  wooden  face  as  she  beamed 
at  her  husband  with  All-American 
pride. 

The  master  stroke  came  late  in  the 
speech.  To  prove  his  good  faith,  to 
prove  beyond  all  doubt  that  he  was 
Really  Telling  All,  Nixon  revealed  that 
he  had  accepted  one  gift,  a  cocker 
spaniel  named  Checkers,  and  he  in¬ 
tended  to  keep  it. 

The  Republican  National ,  Com¬ 
mittee  was  swamped  by  mail  support¬ 
ing  Nixon.  When  he  anti  Eisenhower 
met  again  shortly  after  the  triumph, 
the  General  clutched  the  shriven 
Nixon  to  his  bosom.  “He's  my  boy.” 

There  followed  eight  years  of 
second-fiddledom,  highlighted  by  Ike’s 
heart  attack  (while  a  frightened  nation 
pondered  the  possibility  of  Nixon  as 
President)  and  his  “goodwill”  tour  of 
Latin  America  (during  which,  in 
Venezuela,  he  was  attacked  by  club- 
wielding  “Communist  gangs”  who  de¬ 
molished  the  glass  in  his  car  and  would 
have  liked  to  have  demolished  him. 
Apparently  there  are  not  too  many 
dog-lovers  in  Venezuela). 

In  1960,  the  ax  fell;  Nixon  was 
narrowly  defeated  by  Kennedy,  who 
came  across  even  better  on  TV  than 
Nixon.  And  shortly  after  came  the 
most  ignoble  defeat  of  all,  as  he  lost 
to  Pat  Brown  in  the  California  gover¬ 
nor’s  race.  Nixon  blamed  the  media; 
de  Antonio  supplies  footage  of  the 
“last  press  conference,”  with  an  em¬ 
bittered  Nixon  telling  the  reporters, 
“You  won’t  have  Nixon  to  kick  a- 
round  any  more.” 

It  was  of  course  the  last  press  con¬ 
ference  for  the  “old”  Nixon,  but  a 
new  Nixon  arose  from  the  asjies  in 
1968;  he  looked  better  on  TV,  he 
sounded  better  on  TV,  he  wasn’t  tied 
to  the  “mistakes”  of  the  past  (his  or 
anybody  else’s),  the  Republican  con¬ 
vention  was  his.  Sure,  there  were  riots 
in  Miami’s  black  ghetto  (which  de 
Antonio  shows)  but  they  didn’t  make 
it  onto  the  tube,  and  the  cops  were 
smart  enough  to  avoid  smashing  any 
TeeVee  cameramen,  so  the  image  stay¬ 
ed  clean. 

The  rest  you  know.  The  grocer’s 
son  from  Whittier  now  sits  in  the 
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White  House,  and  his  gray  phosphor- 
dot  image  floats  into  millions  of 
Middle  American  living  rooms.  His 
astral  projection  assures  us  that  every¬ 
thing  is  OK,  he  has  it  all  under  control, 
and  now  we  return  to  the  Doris  Day 
Show,  in  progress. 

Millhouse,  now  showing  at  the 
Bellaire,  is  a  movie  well  worth  seeing. 
The  “old”  Nixon  is  simply  the  new 
Nixon  minus  the  polish,  but  watching 
his  antics  is  very  instructive.  The  “old” 
Nixon,  with  his  posturing,  his  appeals 
to  traditional  banalities,  his  grand¬ 
stand  plays,  is  hilarious,  a  laugh  riot. 
The  new  Nixon,  bringing  the  same 
attributes  to  the  Presidency,  is  a 
nightmare. 

—  Bryan  Baker 

MUSIC 

Who 

The  quartet  of  madmen  known 
collectively  as  the  Who  made  their 
third  Houston  appearance  at  the  forti¬ 
fied  Coliseum  this  time  instead  of 
their  more  karmically  pleasurable 
1970  trip  at  Hofheinz. 

The  promoters  for  the  extrava¬ 
ganza,  Concerts  East,  decided  to  treat 
the  occasion  as  a  prime  opportunity 
to  join  with  the  local  heat  in  a  stun¬ 
ning  display  of  security  measures 
which  would  have  done  Dicks  Daley 
and  Nixon  up  proud.  The  usual  squad 
of  blue  boys  was  augmented  by  brown 
shirts  courtesy  of  the  Harris  County 
Sheriffs  Department.  This  display  of 
force  came  at  a  time  when  the  slayer 
of  seven  women  in  the  area  was  at 
large.  (He  still  is,  and  little  wonder 
when  our  law  enforcers  prefer  to  pro¬ 
tect  the  steel  and  concrete  coliseum 
rather  than  the  citizens’  flesh  and 
blood.) 


To  add  to  this  lunacy,  Mr.  Ruffino, 
the  man  in  charge  of  the  promotion, 
decreed  that  no  one  be  allowed  back- 
stage,  no  interviews  with  the  group, 
no  photos  taken  of  the  band  from  the 
side  and  similar  tripe. 

It  took  us  a  solid  40  minutes  of 
wheedling,  shouting  and  bargaining 
to  gain  entry  and  such  an  achievement 
was  only  accomplished  by  Bidy  and 
her  special  brand  of  persuasion.  EVen 
so  we  missed  the  warmup  act  com¬ 
pletely  and  the  first  two  numbers  of 
the  Who.  Indeed,  John  Carroll  had 
been  asked  to  review  the  concert,  but 
was  totally  unable  to  gain  entry  and 
no  doubt  left  in  disgust.  A  great  big 
thank  you  to  Mr.  Ruffino  and  his* 
hired  thugs. 

But  the  Who  were  magnificent. 
They  brought  along  over  40  pieces  of 
sound  equipment,  four  poles  of  color¬ 
ed  spots,  strobes,  tapes  and  three 
different  technicians  to  operate  all  the 
dials.  They  opened  with  “Can’t  Ex¬ 
plain”  and  “Substitute,”  then  raced 
through  “Summertime  Blues”  before 
“My  Wife”  and  a  real  takeOff.  They 
laid  down  a  sneaky  buildup  which 
momentarily  lulled  the  audience,  then 
whammo,  out  poured  those  vicious 
rhythms  searing  from  the  mountains 
of  amps,  speakers  and  mikes.  Yet 
even  with  such  a  brute  electronic 
array  of  technology  the  group  was  al¬ 
ways  in  control  and  never  fell  to  the 
level  of  pure  noise  which  lesser  groups 
depend  so  heavily  upon. 

The  band  has  been  at  it  for  eight 
years  now  and  exhibits  an  accomplish¬ 
ed  showmanship.  Roger  Dal  try  has 
toned  his  antics  down  somewhat,  and 
neglected  to  hurl  any  mikes  into  the 
crowd,  but  he  did  prance,  mince, 
scream,  gesture  and  generally  keep 
himself  busy  in  true  vaudevillian 
fashion.  Imagine  what  he  must  go 
through  being  at  the  focal  point  of 
such  an  energy  outpouring  yet  possess¬ 


Decerc\JberlZ18,19 


~  Two  Shows 
FridayiKSsiturcW  $prr\T  llw\  z'  '~yurJe>y  7prx\?xlOprt\ 

25°™  350 cy  2°9—  5°^-* 


ing  no  instrument  other  than  his  voice 
and  an  occasional  harp  to  fight  back 
with.  Keith  Moon  was  dapper  Dan  in 
sweaty  t-shirt  banging  his  drums  with 
demoniac  intensity. 

Peter  Townshend,  truly  a  giant  of 
Rock,  was  in  white  and  spent  his  usual 
one  third  or  so  of  the  time  airborne. 

1  was  a  mite  disappointed  in  him  how¬ 
ever,  for  he  never  jumped  to  the  top 
of  a  bank  of  amps,  then  down  to  the 
ground  into  a  crouch,  then  straight  up 
while  never  missing  a  lick,  as  I  have 
seen  him  do  before.  John  Entwistle, 
bassman  and  proud  papa  of  a  solo  al¬ 
bum  (Smash  Your  Head  Against  the 
Wall)  looked  a  tad  more  sinister  than 
usual  with  a  drooping  black  mous¬ 
tache.  As  is  his  style,  however,  he  dis¬ 
played-  all  the  emotion  of  an  alligator 
dozing  —  in  direct  contrast  to  the  hair- 
raising  bass  patterns  he  produces  to 
drive  the  band  and  free  Townshend 
and  Moon  for  their  spectacular  pyro¬ 
technics. 

Yeah,  they  played  “Baba  O’Reilly” 
complete  with  the  A.R.P.  synthesizer 
part  taped  in.  Schreeches  hurled  to  us 
by  Townshend  as  Daltry’s  harp 
counterattacks  the  taped  violin  parts 
and  the  tempo  gradually  built  back 
into  frenzy  city.  “Best  I  Ever  Had” 
with  the  masses  of  fuzz  justifying 
their  presence  by  continually  hassling 
everyone  in  the  front  who  tried  to 
stand,  get  close  to  the  stage  or  take 
pictures  from  anywhere  but  their  seat. 

Smoking?  I  have  never  been  to  a 
concert  with  fewer  whiffs  wafting 
around.  If  was  a  strange  spectacle,  for 
a  few  days  earlier  I  had  gone  to  the 
Texas  A&M  football  game  at  College 
Station  where  over  60,000  people 
watched  the  entire  game  from  a  stand¬ 
ing  pose,  largely  because  Aggie 
tradition  has  it  that  they  stand  during 
the  course  of  play  and  also  because 
the  first  row  would  stand,  and  then 
you  could  either  stand  or  be  ignorant 
of  the  proceedings. 


The  point  being  that  no  one 
threatened  to  stop  the  game  or  throw 
anyone  out  and  no  obtrusive  cops 
hindered  the  spectacle.  And  a  crowd 
of  fans  has  just  about  the  same  chance 
of  doing  damage  to  Kyle  Field  as  to 
the  Sam  Houston  Concretorium. 

Remember  what  fun  this  all  used 
to  be?  A  band  would  be  up  on  a  stage 
whanging  away,  a  light  show  would 
be  doing  its  thing  and  the  crowd 
would  be  dancing  away,  thereby 
returning  the  energy  flow  back  to  the 
musicians.  Expecting  around  10,000 
people  to  sit  quietly  through  a  rock 
concert  is  asking  your  kids  to  go  right 
to  bed  and  to  sleep  on  Christmas 
Eve  as  if  it  were  just  any  old  night.  At 
one  point  Townshend  stopped  be¬ 
tween  numbers  and  told  the  crowd: 

“Lemme  just  say  somethin  here. 
Those  people  who  make  youssit  down 
are  just  paid  to  do  this  and  they  don’t 
see  what  you  feel  so  iust  jit  down, 
keep  the  vibes  good  because  it’s  im¬ 
portant  to  keep  the  vibes  good  all  the 
time.  So  just  sit  down  while  we  play 
“Magic  Bus.” 

Then  into  some  of  Tommy  which 
Pete  said  was  “the  short  version  and 
only  42  hours  long  as  against  the  long 
version  which  is  73  weeks.”  After 
this  not  much  remained  for  them  to 
do  except  their  first  big  hit,  “My 
Generation,”  a  number  which  was 
amplified  in  the  Live  at  Leeds  album 
which  now  develops  into  a  full  scale 
freak.  Roger  writhes  around  in  orgasm¬ 
ic  licentiousness,  the  lead  builds  into 
yet  another  crescendo,  the  crowd 
surges  up  over  the  parapet  of  the 
five  and  a  half  foot  raised  stage,  and 
after  almost  two  hours  on  stage  the 
visiting  Britons  call  a  halt  and  escape 
to  their  well  guarded  dressing  area. 

So,  there  it  was,  Houston  —  hard 
rock  at  its  hardest  from  true  masters 
of  the  genre.  Several  highlights  stand 
out  from  a  sensory  overload — - — 
Townshend  wringing  every  possible 
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note  from  his  axe,  giving  feedback 
lessons  while  Moon  bounces  his  sticks 
every  which  way.  Iri  the  middle  Af  one 
of  the  wildest  buildups  of  the  evening 
I  caught  Enlwistle  going  thru  an  Irish 
jig,  a  feat  seldom  heard  from  electric 
bass.  The  band  performed  fantastic¬ 
ally;  it  is  only  a  shame  that  our  govern¬ 
ment  sees  fit  to  impose  its  fascistic 
control  over  counter-culture  events. 

While  backstage  1  had  the  sad  duty 
to  interview  three  young  kids  who  had 
been  sitting  on  the  first  row  when  one 
of  the  brown-shirted  enforcers  sprayed 
something  from  a  can  into  their  lungs, 
eyes  and  mouth.  They  were  blinded 
for  over  45  minutes  and  while  no 
permanent  damage  was  suffered,  for 
them  the  concert  was  ruined  and  the 
money  was  wasted.  And  although 
their  eyes  were  closed  temporarily  by 
the  gas,  be  it  tear  or  mace  or  whatever, 
perhaps  their  minds  will  be  opened 
permanently  to  the  sort  of  tactics 
employed  commonly  by  law  enforce¬ 
ment  when  dealing  with  minority 
groups  in  Houston. 

The  police  officer  who  did  this 
brave  deed  vanished  of  course  and  his 
cohorts  denied  any  knowledge  of  the 
incident  or  of  themselves  being  equip¬ 
ped  with  such  a  weapon.  They  would 
not  even  speculate  as  to  what  it  might 
have  been.  Nor  did  they  offer  any 
assistance,  first  aid  or  any  help  what¬ 
soever,  other  than  vague  references  to 
the  possibility  of  there  being  an  aid 
station  located  somewhere  in  the  west 
side  concession  area. 

One  of  the  girls  was  somewhat 
hysterical  after  the  incident,  a  con¬ 
dition  I  can  understand  since  at  the 
time  she  feared  the  loss  of  her  sight 
and  felt  that  standing  with  her  face  in 
a  water  fountain  as  the  cops  suggest¬ 
ed  might  not  have  been  the  most 
competent  first  aid  available.  The 
mighty  force  of  lawmen  stood  by  dur¬ 
ing  the  entire  proceedings  and  not  one 
of  them  offered  to  help  or  even 
apologized. 

That’s  our  boys  for  you,  real 
friends  in  need. 

—  John  M.  Lomax 


Savoy  Brown 


The  last  time  I  saw  Savoy  Brown 
they  were  headlining  the  Grease  Band 
and  Rod  Stewart  with  Faces.  As  I  re¬ 
call,  Stewart  almost  stole  the  show 
and  some  would  say  he  did.  From 
there  he  made  a  lot  of  noise  in  Hous¬ 
ton.  Now  Savoy  Brown  has  come  back 
and  they  have  made  up  for  their  last 
appearance  —  which  was  pleasing  but 
not  a  real  rocker.  Now  they  have  a 
new  face  on  their  music  and  if  you 
have  seen  the  cover  of  their  latest  al¬ 
bum,  Street  Comer  Talking,  then  you 


know  that  they  are  playing  things  for 
a  laugh  and  a  few  good  times. 

So  here  they  came  into  the 
Coliseum  Dec.  8  and  David  Walker, 
their  new  lead  singer,  was  prancing 
about  in  his  tight  jeans  with  the  patch- 
work  boots  shouting,  shaking  hands 
and  singing  his  ass  off.  Meanwhile  Kim 
Simmons  stood  to  the  side  and  .played 
his  guitar,  which  he  has  always  done 
well  but  which  he  did  better  that 
night.  So  they  rock  and  rolled  allnight 
long  and  everyone  was  very  happy 
because  it  had  been  a  good  night  to 
honky-tonk.  Even  the  opening  acts 
had  been  alright. 

Only  Atomic  Rooster  didn’t  live 
up  to  expectations,  but  Vincent 
Cranes’  playing  was  satisfactory  if 
nothing  else.  He  did  sound  lik^Jon 
Lord  of  Deep  Purple  sometimes  but 
other  times  he  sounded  like  himself. 
Those  were  too  few  and  far  between 
to  carry  the  show.  The  singer  pranced 
and  carried  himself  just  like  Rod 
Stewart  which  means  that  he’s  been 
reading  the  American  trades  and 
knows  how  Stewart  is  doing  over  here. 

Their  drummer  did  a  nice  solo  with 
very  little  snare  on  his  snare  drum, 
but  I  found  out  later  that  it  was  a 
mistake  and  it  broke  my  heart  because 
I  thought  it  was  a  very  self  contained 
performance  on  his  part  —  the  lack  of 
sizzle  stopped  things  from  loosing  the 
power  of  the  beat  -  and  to  find  it  was 
an  accident,  boo. 

Cheech  and  Chong  came  on  second 
in  the  show  for  their  third  Houston 
appearance  and  if  they  can  get  new 
material  fast  enough  to  stay  ahead  of 
their  demanding  public  they  should  be 
able  to  help  us  laugh  at  ourselves  for  a 
long  time.  A  lot  of  their  humor  is  bas¬ 
ed  on  knocking  stereotypes  and  it  is 
fairly  easy  for  everyone  to  identify 
with  what  they  are  doing.  Nothing 
they  perform  is  damaging  to  anyone’s 
ego  because  when  they  talk  about 
dope  smoking  freaks  it  is  always  in  a 
funny-thing-happened-to-me  vein. 

They  do  lampoon  other  segments 
of  society  but  they  are  so  generalized 
that  you  know  they  are  flacking  the 
ideas  behind  the  people  rather  than 
the  people  themselves.  Very  nice,  easy 
people,  Cheech  and  Chong  and  they 
were  a  perfect  introduction  to  the 
New  Savoy  Brown. 

—  John  Carroll 


Donovan 


I  have  always  been  decidely  am¬ 
bivalent  about  Donovan  because  his 
music  was  never  the  type  to  excite  me 
very  much,  either  as  poetry  or  music. 
To  me,  his  best  songs  were  “Sunshine 
Superman”  and  later  on  “Catch  the 
Wind.”  Most  of  his  other  work  was 


sweet  but  with  not  much  substance. 
He  did  some  fine  ballads,  but  after  a 
while  they  begin  to  wear  thin,  and 
nothing  he  did  in  the  Coliseum  on  the 
night  of  Dec.  5  did  much  to  alleviate 
this  feeling. 

The  crowd  was  mixed  and  small. 
The  cold  concrete  dwarfed  us  and 
pushed  in  on  us.  Consequently  the 
handclapping  participation  needed  to 
carry  the  acoustic  Donovan  was  con¬ 
fined  to  sporadic  attacks  from  scatter¬ 
ed  sections  of  the  audience.  Only  once 
did  it  reach  any  useful  proportions, 
and  that  was  in  “Happiness  Runs.” 
But  as  if  to  underscore  his  fairly  weak 
poetry  Donovan  neglected  the  verses, 
which  are  almost  worthwhile,  and  con¬ 
centrated  on  the  refrain  which  is  cute 
but  nothing  else. 

And  then  I  started  looking  at  the 
crowd  some  more.  What  I  saw  made 
me  realize  that  Donovan  has  become 
the  singer  of  love  songs  that  melan¬ 
choly  teenagers  put  on  their  stereo  to 
remind  them  of  the  boy  friend  who 
graduated  and  went  to  college.  There 
were  a  few  older  freaks  and  some 
young  ones,  but  the  young  ones  laugh¬ 
ed  and  talked  and  it  was  very  hard  to 
make  them  be  quiet.  The  rest  of  the 
crowd  was  second  and'  third  daters 
who  were  very  nervous,  and  had 
thought  'Donovan  would  be  a  nice 
place  to  take  their  date.  Very  peculiar. 

Donovan  is  the  new  Four  Fresh¬ 
men  and  all  of  the  edge  has  gone  out 
of  his  music.  And  as  everyone  knows, 
the  Haight  buried  hippie  a  long  time 
ago.  Even  though  “Universal  Soldier” 
still  has  its  appeal,  it’s  been  a  long 
time  since  Donovan  i  was  relevant  to 
anything  but  pure  sentiment.  He  is 
nice  to  listen  to  occasionally  but  not 
in  great  doses.  He  will  always  be 
remembered  as  the  writer  of  pure  love 
songs  and  things  of  joy,  but  that  was 
so  long  ago  and  the  joy  has  turned  to 
memories  of  joy  and  we  dance  to 
other  music  now. 

The  more  Donovan  sang  in  the 
Coliseum  —  and  all  the  songs  that 
brought  out  the  best  response  were 
songs  of  the  last  decade  —  it  began  to 
seem  like  Donovan  belonged  more  and 
more  to  the  days  when  we  stuck 
flowers  in  the  barrels  of  National 
Guardsmen.  And  it  was  sad. 

—  John  Carroll 

THEATRE 

Hair 

Call  it  a  pagan  ritual,  a  theatrical 
be-in,  a  demonstration,  a  riot,  a 
happening,  a  scandal . . . 

The  Venus  Tribe  of  The  American 
Tribal  Love-Rock  musical  heralded  as 


the  authentic  voice  of  today  three 
years  ago,  has  been  celebrating  Hair 
in  Music  Hall. 


On  this  side  of  the  footlights  (up 
front)  sat  the  j>ermissive  “noveau  - 
Neiman  Marcus  hip”  to  view  “The 
Big  Nood  Scene.”  On  that  side  of  the 
footlights,  an  uncurtained  stage  fram¬ 
ed  with  lighting  fixtures,  scaffolding 
-  also  a  Betsy  Ross  original. 


At  opening  Berger  (Ken  Ortega 
dad  in  a  G  String)  climbed  over  an 
empty  orchestra  pit  and  three  rows 
beyond  to  squat  over  and  annoy  one 
nine-bucks-a-throw  patron.  (She  was 
thrilled.)  ’ 


Then  Crissy  sang  the  rock  hymn 
“Aquarius”  calling  forth  an  impish 
tribe  of  curly,  fuzzy,  snaggy,  shaggy, 
ratty,  matty,  powdered,  flowered, 
tangled  and  spangled  performers  who 
ripped  racism,  parents,  the  military, 
Kate  Smith  —  even  Spiro  Agnew  and 
Old  Glory  (not  in  that  order). 


Claude  Hooper  Bukowski,  (no  help 
from  cast  member  Carlos  Milton)  and 
the  aforementioned  Berger  led  the 
pack  through  an  already  Oldie  Goldie 
rock  score  written  by  Galt  Mac  Der- 
mot.  The  book  and  extraordinary 
lyrics  written  by  Gerome  Ragni  and 
James  Rado  selling  turning  on,  drop¬ 
ping  out,  ambi  sexuality,  happy  stuff 
shone  on  brightly. 


But  somewhere;  between  its  off- 
Broadway  opening  at  the  Public 
Theatre,  a  move  to  the  now  defunct 
palais  de  danse  “The  Chettah,”  then 
its  critically  acclaimed  assault  on  the 
Kltmore,  Theatre-Broadway,  so  no¬ 
where  between  the  great  white  way 
and  1971  Houston,  Hair  lost  its  fresh¬ 
ness.  Practically  erased  from  the  show 
was  an  innocence,  or  a  sparkle  or  a 
spontenaity.  The  lift  was  missing. 


Hair  was  not  outspoken;  it  was 
“loudmouth,”  cold,  calculated  sac¬ 
rilege.  Hair  had  been  promoted  more 
enthusiastically  than  it  was  performed. 


Despite  a  myriad  of  virtuoso  tech¬ 
nical  effects,  the  performance  I  saw 
fell  the  way  of  countless  other  road 
shows.  “That  way”  meaning  an  empty, 
carelessly  performed  no  charm  hard 
sell. 

—  Joel  Timmariello 
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The  Atrocity 


We  enjoyed  an  unusual  evening  of  theater  last  week.  We  boogied  out  the 
Southwest  Freeway  to  the  domed  Houston  Music  Theatre  to  catch  two  short 
productions  featuring  students  in  the  Studio  7  acting  classes.  Both  shows  wen 
directed  by  instructor  Gary  Chason. 

The  “advanced”  class,  as  it  turned  out,  was  far  outshown  the  by' “beginner 
nets.”  The  advanced  students  did  a  one-act  play  by  Norman  L.  Hartung 
called  The  Pit.  The  Pit  is  an  interesting  enough  absurdist  piece  a  la  early 
Albee.  But  this  production  wasn’t  acted  too  well  and  proceeded  at  a  gruel- 
lingly  slow  pace,  which  killed  whatever  punch  the  play  might  have  otherwise 
delivered.  Still,  it  was  probably  far  superior  to  the  usual  term  dittyi  per¬ 
formed  by  acting  classes  of  this  genre. 

The  second  show,  however,  was  an  utter  delight.  And  we  may  have  had 
a  sneak  peek  at  something  we  might  all  be  able  to  experience  in  the  near 
future.  The  Atrocity  was  written  by  director  Chason.  It  is  based  on  the 
Greek  tragedy,  The  Agamemnon,  and  is  Part  I  of  a  trilogy  Gary  has  penned, 
based  on  Aeschylus’  Oresteia  trilogy. 

Only,  the  Chason  version  is  far  from  tragic.  It  is  extremely  broad  comedy. 
Many  of  the  characters  are,  in  fact,  the  inverse  of  their  Greek  counterparts. 
For  instance.  King  Atrocious  III  (of  Armadillo)  parallels  Agamemnon.  But 
he’s  no  conquering  hero.  He’s  a  fat,  bumbling,  Ubuesque  king:  a  coward 
and  a  pig.  Some  of  the  other  characters  are:  Minuteman  (Menelaus),  Ad¬ 
miral  Rearend  (Odysseus),  Photogenic  (Ephigenia),  Spider  Lady  (Clytemnestra) 
and  Tulip  Rose  (Cassandra). 

The  play  is  fast-moving,  at  times  hilarious,  yet  devastating  in  its  commen¬ 
tary.  The  production  was  highly  stylized,  almost  a  dance.  The  costuming 
was  especially  nice:  bright,  creative,  and  cartoonish.  And  the  acting  was 
certainly  good  for  “beginners”  (many  of  the  cast  had  never  performed  on 
stage  before),  always  spirited  and  lively. 

Warren  Haskin  really  got  into  Atrocious.  He  blew  his  voice  the  night  be¬ 
fore,  and  his  .peech  was  raspish  and  at  times  hard  to  understand.  And  he 
got  a  bit  car.  ied  away  with  his  characterization  as  he  whined  and  belched 
and  threw  tantrums:  a  little  more  understatement  would  have  served  him 
better.  But  just  the  same,  he  carried  the  show  quite  handily,  his  role  being 
the  pivotal  one. 

Charles  Harris  was  nicely  roguish  as  the  pirate  Admiral  Rearend.  Sherry 
Haskin  was  a  tantalizing  Photogenic,  Atrocious’  daughter  who  gets  sacrificed 
to  the  gods  in  exchange  for  a  favorable  wind.  Sharon  McMahon’s  Tulip  Rose 
could  have  been  broader  but  she  did  Crazy  Innocence  justice,  just  the  same. 

Gary  wants  to  do  a  full  production  of  the  trilogy  early  next  year,  possibly 
at  Liberty  HalL  We  sure  hope  it  comes  off.  We  predict  it’ll  be  heralded  as 
the  most  exciting  original  theater  to  hit  these  parts  in  many  a  moon. 

—Thorne  Dreyer 
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These  are  two 
scenes  from  The  Atrocity. 
The  dude  in  the 
helmet  is  Minuteman. 
Atrocity  has  on  the 
crown. 
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Evolution  •  *  *  Best  of  Iron  Butterfly  •  *  *  Atco  *  *  *  SI  18m  50s  S2  20m39s 
Eight  different  butterflies  are  featured  with  these  1 1  goldies  highlighted  by  the 
3:10  version  of  “In-a-Gadda-da-Vida,”  truly  an  anthem  of  some  sort.  Other 
selections  include  "Possession”  “Unconscious  Power,”  “Termination,”  “Stone 
Believer,”  “Soul  Experience,”  and  the  “Iron  Butterfly  Theme.”  Sadly,  the  last 
is  the  only  outstanding  number  from  a  group  which  took  itself  too  heavily. 
There  was  enough  iron  in  their  first  disc  for  anyone's  blood. 

I  Wrote  a  Simple  Song  •••  Billy  Preston  *  *  *  AAM  *  ••SI  17m  40s  S2  22m 
15s 

Mr.  Preston  has  performed  with  the  following  people  —  Bob  Dylan,  Ray  Charles, 
Mahalia  Jackson,  Little  Richard,  Leon  Russell,  Eric  Clapton,  Ringo  Starr  and 
George  Harrison.  He  has  recorded  with  Steve  Stills,  Delaney  &  Bonnie,  on  Sly’s 
latest,  Ike  &  Tina,  Tammi  Terrell,  the  Beatles,  particularly  on  “Get  Back,” 
Barbra  Streisand  and  Marvin  Gaye.  He  plays  keyboards,  has  two  prior  efforts 
on  Apple  and  was  born  a  Virgo  in  1946  right  here  in  Big  H. 

Billy  may  have  written  a  simple  song  but  he  has  Quincy  Jones,  David  Walker, 
Merry  Clayton  and  Jesse  Kirkland  joining  a  dozen  or  so  of  their  friends  to  help 
him  play  it.  George  Harrison  stopped  in  to  play  lead  and  it  is  his  licks  that  carry 
the  record.  Billy  is  a  fantastic  performer  but  his  writing  can’t  keep  the  pace. 
With  this  his  third  album,  with  these  pals  around  and  with  his  background  we 
expect  more.  This  is  gospel-rock-jazz  a  trifle  overproduced  but  OK.  It’s  just  that 
Preston  can  do  more.  We  don’t  need  4:27  worth  of  a  new  arrangement  of  “My 
Country  tis  of  Thee”  either.  82  but  doggone  it  Billy,  you  can  do  more  than  this. 

Uv  «  *  *  Livingston  Taylor  *  *  *  Capricorn  (Distributed  by  Atco)  *  *  *  SI  16m 
33s  18m  58s. 

Lovely  photography.  Flowing  songs.  Pretty.  Certainly  sounds  like  James’ 
brother.  Produced  by  Jon  Landau.  Trifle  short  on  the  time.  Controlled  ballads. 
Not  enough  variety  of  tempo.  Nice  to  see  “On  Broadway”  picked  up.  Restraint 
&  moderation  and  good  taste.  No  pain  ,  no  blues,  just  tunes.  What  can  you  say? 
You  know  if  you  dig  James  you’ll  excavate  Livingston.  85. 

Papa  John  Creach  •  •  •  Grunt  Records  (Distributed  by  RCA)  -  SI  18m  41s 
S2  18m  35s 

Debut  album  for  the  classically  trained  violinist  the  Airplane  found  and  in¬ 
ducted  into  Hot  Tuna.  He  sings  and  wrote  one  fourth  of  the  numbers,  and  is 
aided  by  luminaries  like  the  complete  lineup  of  the  current  Plane  -  Sammy 
Piazza,  Nick  Buck,  Carlos  Santana,  Douglas  Rauch,  Jerry  Garcia  and  John 
Cipollina  -  along  with  one  cut  of  the  LA  Brass  Section  and  another  featuring 
the  LA  String  section.  A;  real  melange. 

Ten  cuts  comprise  PJ’s  rookie  record.  Each  features  a  different  mix,  so  this 
must  be  judged  as  10  separate  pieces  rather  than  one.  The  shifting  array  of 


talent  makes  generalization  difficult  but  on  the  whole  this  is  plain  strange.  A  lot 
of  it  is  reminiscent  of  soundtracks  to  old  movies  you  thought  you  might  have 
seen,  a  lot  is  John’s  versions  of  classics  like  “St.  Louis  Blues,”  “Danny  Boy” 
and  “Over  the  Rainbow,”  and  the  rest  defies  printed  definition  at  this  time. 

If  you  enjoy  stepping  away  from  the  same  sound  which  is  continually  being 
poured  into  your  ears  then  I’d  recommend  this.  If  you  do  not  enjoy  something, 
just  wait  awhile,  for  Papa  John  has  a  pleasant  way  of  mixing  a  laid-back  fashion. 
Together  with  his  band  of  all-star  hepcats,  John  will  kick  your  blues  down  the 
hall  and  into  the  street.  91  and  a  dum  sight  more  interesting  than  Sunfighter  of 
which  more  later. 

Nil  Desperandum  •  •  *  Deerfield  •  •  •  Elat  Rock  •••SI  ms  S2  ms 
Latin  title.  It  means  “never  despair”  and  was  a  pet  phrase  of  Horace.  It  just 
hung  around  the  ozone  for  centuries  until  Charles  Dickens  inserted  it  into  the 
mouth  of  Mr.  Micawber  in  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities.  Now  Deerfield  has  dusted  it 
off  at  a  time  when  despair  is  as  American  as  a  two-car  garage  and  a  1 2  year  old 
addict. 

Deerfield  are  local  boys  who  have  been  hanging  out  six  months  or  so.  I 
caught  them  live  at  Liberty  Hall;  they  put  on  a  good  show  then,  bringing  the 
crowd  around,  and  indeed  at  one  point  had  everyone  just  on  the  verge,  playing 
one  of  those  drawn-out  clapping  type  tunes,  gradually  building  up  while  every¬ 
one  held  their  breath.  They  never  did  quite  explode  into  frenzy  but  gee,  they 
really  roused  a  big  audience  which  had  come  to  hear  Cheech  and  Chong. 

Nil  Desperandum  was  “conceived,  written,  arranged,  produced,  played  and 
recorded”  by  themselves  on  a  Teac  4  channel  in  the  bass  players’  home  in  the 
Heights  over  a  two  month  period.  Michael  Hickman,  one  of  the  guitars,  told  me 
all  of  them  had  played  around  the  Cellar  a  couple  of  years  except  Dennis 
Hansen  who  “had  been  in  the  Army  and  that’s  almost  as  bad.”  John  Guerry  is 
a  vet  of  the  Ft.  Worth  Cellar  scene,  Steven  Coleman  was  with  Naked  Letus  and 
Charlie  Bickley  was  flashy  bass  for  Fat  Emma  —  the  group  responsible  for 
“Spider  Woman,”  unquestionably  one  of  the  finest  tunes  created  by  any  Texas 
group. 

The  only  overdubbing  done  was  on  vocals.  The  entire  group  writes  and  so 
performs  strictly  original  materiaL  Nil  Desperandum  is  a  fine  first  album  by  any 
standards;  as  a  homemade  product  it  is  phenomenaL  Hopefully  other  groups 
will  take  the  cue.  Musically  smooth  also,  you’ll  enjoy  this  one.  88  with  a  5-point 
bonus  for  creative  scrounging. 

**•••* 

Something  that  should  have  been  done  long  ago  department:  I  am  going  to 
write  a  magazine  article  about  the  late  lamented  1 3th  Floor  Elevators.  Apparent¬ 
ly  there  are  little  pockets  of  people  scattered  around  the  country  who  also  feel 
that  they  were  possibly  the  finest  band  to  ever  play.  Anyone  with  any  in¬ 
formation  about  them,  particularly  historical  dates,  articles,  photos,  stories  or 
anything,  please  get  in  touch  with  me  at  666-7624  any  weekday  after  5:30  pjn.’ 
and  any  time  on  weekends.  Do  it  for  the  sake  of  a  bunch  of  guys  who  got  the 
royal  shaft  while  lesser  groups  went  on  to  fame  trails  which  Tommy,  Stacy, 
Rocky  and  the  rest  had  long  ago  blazed. 


Rita  Coolidge  &  the  Dixie  Flyers  at  Liberty  Hall  the  17th,  18th  &  19th,  with 
Swampwater,  who  backed  up  Linda  Ronstadt  on  her  last  tour. 

—  John  M.  Lomax 
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x. 


Welch 


Cont.  from  5 


by  something  (some  say  heat  and  congestion,  others  say  alcohol)  and  was  es¬ 
corted  outside  by  his  loyal  supporters  ,  among  them  Fire  Chief  C.  R.  “Jake” 
Cook.  One  would  imagine  that  the  mayor  took  personal  satisfaction  in  beating 
the  son  of  a  man,  former  mayor  Roy  Hofheinz,  to  whom  he  had  lost  in  the 
1950’s.  But  the’ mayor  just  grinned  his  famous  little  grin  and  muttered,  “Poor 
Fred.”  (Pause,  grin).  “Poor  Fred.” 

Some  political  analysts  have  observed  that  Hofheinz  lost  potential  support 
among  many  white  voters  by  not  hitting  hard  enough  on  the  connections  be¬ 
tween  Welch  and  developer  Frank  Sharp,  a  major  figure  in  the  National  Bankers 
Life  Insurance  Co.  stock  scandal.  Instead,  Welch  backed  Hofheinz  into  a  defen¬ 
sive  position  over  the  Herman  Short  issue,  thus  dividing  the  city  along  racial  lines. 
(While  'he  blacks  intensely  dislike  Short  and  his  administrative  policies  in  the 
police  department,  the  whites,  by  and  large,  worship  the  man.)  The  commercial 
media  played  to  the  Short  controversy  to  the  hilt,  while  soft-peddling  Hofheinz’ 
discussion  of  ethics  and  clean  government.  Whatever  the  issues  should  have  been 
in  the  campaign,  the  message  that  was  coming  across  to  white  voters  was,  our  be¬ 
loved  police  chief  is  in  trouble  so  you’d  better  get  out  to  the  polls  if  you  want 
to  keep  him.  By  Dec.  7,:  many  white  voters  were  apparently  alarmed,  believing 
that  if  Hofheinz  were  elected,  the  youth,  the  blacks  and  the  working  people  on 
the  South  Side  would  have  elected  their  candidate. 


- Pigs  Out! - 

We  took  the  picture  which  appears  on  the  back  page  at  the  corner  of  Mon¬ 
trose  and  Westheimer  on  Saturday,  Dec,  11,  Last  Tuesday,  we  received  this 
communique  from  the  perpetrators  of  the  foul  deed  (who  wish  to  remain 
anonymous,  apparently). 

Dear  Space  City  folks, 

The  other  night  after  seeing  one  more  pig  hassle  a  young  person  in  the  Mont¬ 
rose— Westheimer  area,  and  after  a  few  beers,  we  decided  to  paint  our  thoughts 
(and  the  thoughts  of  a  lot  of  other  freaks)  on  a  handy  wall. 

Our  hasty  decoration  and  expression,  though  crudely  done,  is  a  lot  nicer  addi¬ 
tion  to  the  community  than  the  blue-and-white  cars  of  the  meanies. 

Beautify  The  Community,  Paint  A  Wall  Today! 

“Jesse  James”  and  The  Lookouts 


Some  analyses  suggest  that  Hofheinz,  if  he  intends  to  run  again  in  1973,  must 
erase  his  “liberal”  image  and  rebuild  his  reputation  along  more  moderate  lines. 
Others  maintain  that  he  must  develop  that  liberal  image  and  ride  to  victory  in 
the  next  mayoral  election  on  a  billowing  tide  of  rising  expectation^. 

Certainly  whatever  tack  Hofheinz  decides  to  take  in  1973,  should  he  decide 
to  run  again,  will  depend  largely  on  whether  the  kind  of  people  who  supported 
him  in  this  election  can  grow  in  power  over  the  next  two  years,  and  to  what  ex¬ 
tent  such  people  can  influence  the  shape  of  things  in  the  1972  state  and  national 
elections. 


Countdown 
Statewide 
McGovern 
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Call  for 
Action ! 

If  you  have  a  complaint  about  city 
services,  KILT’s  “CALL  FOR  ACT¬ 
ION”  wants  to  hear  about  it.  Frank 
Haley,  public  affairs  director  of  the 
station,  explains  it  this  way.  “Call 
For  Action”  was  inaugurated  by  the 
National  Urban  Coalition  in  New 
York  to  help  citizens  who  don’t  find 
help  and  make  sure  they  get  that  help. 
If  the  caller  has  a  routine  problem 
with  city  services  such  as  health,  gar¬ 
bage,  housing  and  so  forth  call  the 
phone  number  526-3001.  Nine  out  of 
10  cases  are  solved.  We  get  call-backs 
each  week  from  people  who,  have  been 
helped. 

This  one-stop  clearing-house  puts 
individuals  with  a  problem  in  touch 
with  the  public  or  private  agencies 
most  likely  to  have  a  solution.  If  the 
problem,  is  complicated,  or  there  is 
any  Suspicion  that  the  agency  will  fail 
to  do  its  job,  “Call  For  Action”  will 
itself  make  a  call  to  the  key  person  in 
the  agency  who  can  expedite  action. 
If  there  is  a  definite  trend  shown  in 
complaints  against  an  individual  city 
service,  “Call  For  Action”  sponsored 
by  KILT  prepares  news  items  and 
documentaries,  thereby  placing  pres¬ 
sure  on  this  service  to  do  something 
about  the  problem. 

.  NOTE:  The  “CALL  FOR  ACTION” 
phones  are  open  Monday  through  Fri¬ 
day  from  1 1  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Call 


526-3001.  “CALL  FOR  ACTION” 
needs  volunteers  to  answer  phones 
three  hours  once  a  week.  Call  for 
more  details. 

Who 

Cares? 

Who  Cares  is  a  new  drug  informa¬ 
tion  center  in  operation  in  what  has 
been  termed  the  “number  one  drug 
abuse  area  in  the  county,”  the  North¬ 
west.  I  talked  to  Jim,  a  vice-chairman 
and  a  member  of  the  collective  staff. 
He  stated  that  Who  Cares,  which  is 
similar  in  concept  to  Inlet  and  has 
many  close  ties,  didn’t  feel  that  the 
growth  in  drug  abuse  was  being  ad¬ 
ministered  to  property.  “We  picked  up 
people  and  started  meeting  with  peo¬ 
ple  —  the  staff  are  all  street  people 
from  the  Montrose.  We  have  a  board 
of  directors  of  ministers,  doctors  and 
so  forth. 

“We  will  start  Jan.  1  with  an  open 
door  policy.  (The  Center  opened  Dec. 
1.)  Inlet  has  been  good.  They  have 
been  helping  with  training  and  moral 
support.  We  are  trying  to  help  counsel 
runaways,  acid  flipouts,  provide  drug 
information,  rap  and  referrals.”  ’ 

Who  Cares  is  open  24  hours  a  day, 
seven  days  a  week.  They  have  been 
averaging  four  or  five  calls  an  hour. 
So,  if  you  have  a  problem  or  need 
information  on  drugs,  call  them  at 
688-2265. 


Countdown  ’72  is  sponsoring  a  statewide  conference  for  young  voters,  to 
be  held  at  Our  Lady  of  the  Lake  College  in  San  Antonio,  January  7-9.  Sen¬ 
ator  George  McGovern  is  scheduled  as  the  keynote  speaker.  The  conference 
will  mark  the  beginning  of  the  struggle  for  delegate  power  in  the  Democratic 
and  Republican  national  conventions.  Countdown  ’72  will  set  a  strategy  by 
which  youth,  along  with  the  black  and  women’s  caucuses,  can  insure  that  one 
or  both  national  parties  nominates  a  presidential  candidate  acceptable  to  the 
young  and  the  oppressed.  For  more  information,  call  the  Countdown  office 
at  528-1559,  or  drop  by  2314  Main,  Room  136. 

Locally,  Countdown  has  undergone  a  change  in  leadership.  Ron  Waters 
has  resigned  as  regional  co-ordinator  to  seek  election  to  the  Texas  House  of 
Representatives.  The  new  co-ordinators  are  Jerry  Wald,  a  graduate  of  Colgate, 
and  Rick  Fine,  University  of  Houston  sophomore. 


BEAT  THE  RASH  ION  RACKET 


a  Twi#  .j 

FASHION  -  It’s  a  racket.  A  game  for  the  fatcats 
to  play.  HONEST  THREADS  offers  you  a  way  to 
beat  the  fashion  racket,  with  recycled  clothes,  and 
selected  new  items  we  can  sell  at  very  righteous 
prices.  506  Westheimer 

between  Montrose  and  Taft 
522-4811 


USED  JEANS  —  Patched  &  ready  to  go  —  $2.75 
OLD  LEATHER  &  SUEDE  JACKETS  -  from  $4.00 
ANTIQUE  VELVET  PARTY  DRESSES 

AND  TOPS  -  from  $3.50 
COWBOY  SHIRTS,  flannel  &  wool  shirts  —  $2.00 
CRAZY  HAWAIIAN  SHIRTS  to  make  you  laugh-$3.00 
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TV 


Thu,  Dec  16— 

8:00  pm-THE  PICTURE,  this  farce  by 
Eugene  Ionesco  has  never  been  pro¬ 
duced  professionally  In  America. 

Yours  free  on  Ch  8.  ... 

10:00  pm-SOUL!  Nikki  Giovanni  and 
James  Baldwin  hash  things  out.  Ch  8 


Sat,  Dec  18- 

1:00  pm-STAND  UP  AND  FIGHT,  Wal¬ 
lace  Beery  (hoo-ha)  and  Robert  Taylor 
Watch  it  on  the  big  screen  at  Turtle 
News!  Ch  11 

2:30  pm-FOOTBALL!  St.  Louis  vs  Dal¬ 
las.  Pray  for  rain.  Ch!2+*$) 

12:35  am-SANTA  CLAUS  CONQUERS 
THE  MARTIANS,  let  the  kiddies  stay 
up  for  this  one.  Saint  Nick  spreads 
goodwill  on  other  planets  In  the  old 
American  Fascion.  Ch  2 


Sun,  Dec  19- 

12:30  pm-DILLINGER,  the  perfect  treat 
for  young  and  old  alike  when  they  get 
home  from  Sunday  School.  Ch  39 

1:00  pm-FOOTBALL!  Buffalo  at  Kansas 
City.  This  could  be  a  crucial  game, 
since  both  teams  have  scored  an  even 
number  of  field  goals  every  season  for 
the  last  3  years,  and  each  needs  an  odd 
number  of  field  goals  in  this  game  In 
order  to  make  it  4.  Don’t  miss  it. 

Ch  2 

5:00  pm— LOS  PASTORES,  this  Xmas  play 
drawing  on  Amerindian  religious  imagery 
is  presented  annually  at  the  San  Jose 
mission  in  San  Antonio.  Ch  8 


Mon,  •  Dec  20- 

7:00  pm-AN  AMERICAN  XMAS,  no,  this 
isn’t  Andy  Wllleams  introducing  his  rid¬ 
iculous  family  to  a  nauseous  nation. 
Instead,  It's  James  Earl  Jones,  Linda 
Lavin,  a  play  by  Lincoln  Steffens,  po¬ 
etry  by  Robert  Frost.  Ch  8,  of  course. 

8:00  pm-THE  LIBERTY  BOWL,  named 
after  Liberty,  whatever  that  is.  You 
can  expect  to  be  b®red  by  some  of 
these  college  stars  for  years  In  pro  foot¬ 
ball.  Ch  13 


Tue,  Dec  21- 

7:00  pm-JACQUES  COSTEAU— OCTOPUS’ 
Ch  13 

7:30  pm-VIETNAM  HINDSIGHT— PART  I, 
concentrates  on  John  Kennedy,  founder 


fascioned  Xmas  with  the  American 
Conference  Divisional  Playoff.  Ch  2 
8:66*  pm-FAR  FROM  THE  MADDING 
CfcoWD — PART  I,  an  excellent  movie, 
but  I’m  afraid  there’s  a  two-day  inter¬ 
mission.  Ch  2 


Sun,  Dec  26- 

12:30  pm-DAVID  COPPERFIELD,  Ch  2 
3:00  pm— AMERICAN  CONFERENCE 
DIVISIONAL  PLAYOFF,  I  asked  fa¬ 
mous  athalete  and  Olympic  hopeful 
Mike  Zunk  which  team  he  was  for. 

His  reply:  “Me,  I’m  for  Deetrolt,  you 
know,  where  they  make  aJl  them  cars?' 
Ch  2 

Mon,  Dec  27- 


DESPERATE  C  H  A  R  ACTE  R  S— Sh  Irley 
MacClalne  In  this  fine  new  film. 
River  Oaks 

SAN  FRANCISCO— Clark  Gable  smiles 
his  way  thru  the  Rehearsal  For  The 
Apocalypse  of  1906.  Gaylynn 

MAN  IN  THE  W  I  LDE  R  N  ESS—  Richard 
Harris  ^lone  In  the  frozen  wastes. 
Buncha  places. 

FIDDLER  ON  THE  ROOF— Topol  The 
Unknown  was  catapulted  to  Instant 
stardom  In  this  one,  long  before 
anyone  even  saw  the  movie.  At 
*  the  Tower. 

I  AM  CURIOUS,  TAHITI— Possibly  the 
most  baffling  ”1  Am  Curious,  .  .  ” 
movies  to  date.  Red  Bluff  Drive-In 


of  the  famous  Green  Berets.  Ch  2 
8:30  pm-BLACK  JOURNAL:  “A  Black 
Paper  on  White  Racism — Part  I”  Ch  8 

Wed,  Dec  22- 

6:30  pm-TERROR  IN  N.  IRELAND.  Ch 
8:00  pm-GREAT  AMERICAN  DREAM 
MACHINE,  Ozzie  and  Harriet  it  ain’t. 
Ch  8 

9:00  pm-VIETNAM  HINDSIGHT— PART  II: 
"The  Death  of  Diem”  See  how  many 
euphemisms  for  ’’imperialism"  the  NBC 
evuivocation  team  can  come  up  with. 


Thu,  Dec  23— 

10:00  pm-SOUL!  More  of  Nikki  Gio¬ 
vanni  and  James  Baldwin.  Ch  8 


Sat,  Dec  25- 

1:00  pm— FOOTBALL!  Spend  an  old- 


3:30  pm-CAPTAIN  JANUARY,  Shirley 
Temple.  Ch  11 

6:30  pm-CHINA  REVISITED,  Ch  13 
8:00  pm-FAR  FROM  THE  MADDING 
CROWD-PART  II.  Ch  2 
8:00  pm— NO RTH--50UTH  FOOTBALL, 
half  the  nation  pitted  against  each 
other  in  mortal  combat.  Not  since 
the  civil  war  has  there  been  such  stir¬ 
ring  pageantry  (and  on  teevee  too!!) 
Ch  13 


ADRIFT— Jan  Kadar’s 
Park  III 


despairing  vision 


T.  R.  BASKIN— Candice  Bergen,  Peter 
Boyle.  Galleria  II 

BEATLES  QUADRUPLE  FEATURE- 
HELP,  LET  IT  BE,  HARD  DAY’S 
NIGHT,  YELLOW  SUBMARINE; 
at  the  Shamrock  IV 


COMING  UP  FROM  THE  DEPTHS  SOON  LADY  AND  THE  TRAMP— In  reality 
ON  A  CATHODE— RAY  TUBE  NEAR  YOU  all  the  animals  in  this  animated 
On  Wed,  Dec  29,  a  heavy  Ronald  Reagan  epic  are  decidedfcy  middle-class.  But 
Reagan  movie,  LAW  AND  ORDER  (I  cute.  Buncha  places, 
kid  you  not!)  Make  plans  now  to  at¬ 
tend.  GO  WEST— Marx  Brothers  (can  you 

name  all  five?)  at  the  Park  I. 

CISCO  PIKE — dope  dealing  In  L4,  the 
hard  way.  Kris  Krlstof ferson  at 
Shamrock  IV. 


MOVIES 

Short  movie  list  this  week  gang,  as 
the  college  and  other  series'  are  closed 
for  the  joyous  holiday  season. 
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Most  any  newspaper  or  periodical  will  tell  you  about  poverty, 
discrimination,  hypocrisy,  corruption  .  .  . 

The  Texas  Observer 

does  something  about  it. 


"When  the  Observer  scooped  the  larger  papers,  revealing  that  the  president  of  a  state 
college  cribbed  most  of  his  doctoral  thesis  from  a  government  report,  many  of  the 
establishment  papers  ignored  it.”  —  Esquire,  Feb.  1971 

"Cdngratulations  are  in  order  to  the  Texas  Observer  for  an  excellent  documentary 
issue  on  the  alleged  stock  fraud  scandal  ...  including  a  sidelight  on  a  $60,000  loan 
borrowed  by  Lt.  Gov.  Barnes.  Prior  to  that  disclosure  Barnes  had  remained  clear  of 
the  case  .  .  ."  —  Daily  Texan  editorial,  Feb.  7,  1971 

The  Observer  ’’kefeps  coming  out  with  serious  and  thorough  news  of  this  critically 
important  state  which  people  inside  and  out  can’t  get  elsewhere.”  —  Nicholas  von 
Hoffman,  The  Washington  Post,  Sept.  10,  1971 

"Time  and  again  ...  the  Observer  has  cracked  stories  ignored  by  the  state's  big 
dallies.”  —  Newsweek,  March  7,  1966 

“The  Observer  is  an  adversary  of  the  Texas  Establishment  by  any  definition.  A 
tradition  of  honesty,  accuracy,  fairness,  and  tireless  investigation  has  enabled  the 
Texas  Observer  to  occupy  a  unique  place  in  Texas  journalism”  —The  Adversaries: 
Politics  and  the  Press,  Bill  Rivers,  ed.  (Beacon  Press,  1970) 

“The  always  impious  Texas  Observer  .  .  .  We  recommend  it.”  —  I.F.  Stone’s 
Bi-Weekly,  May  31,  1971 

Try  it  .  .  .  at  no  risk  or  expenditure.  If,  after  a  few  fortnightly  issues,  you 
find  that  the  Observer  does  not  suit  your  interests,  the  full  amount  of 
your  remittance  will  be  refunded,  or  merely  tell  us  to  cancel  your  bill. 

r  ENTER  A  SUBSCRIPTION,  WITH  FULL  REFUND  PRIVILEGES,  FOR:  S 

;  [  1  One  Year . . . $7.35 

;  [  ]  Two  Years . . . .  13.65 

Z  [  ]  Three  Years.  . 18.90  “ 

(prices  include  5%  sales  tax)  Z 

Z  [  ]  Send  just  a  free  sample  copy  “ 

Z  Name . . . .....[  J  check  enclosed  — 

1  Address . J  bill  me 

2  City,  State.  . . .  Zip . .  ■ 


Praste  mot 


Get  into  something  really  nice  at  the 
Brass  Boot.  The  very  finest  in  men  and 
women’s  footwear.  Open  10—9  Mon— Sat. 
1st  level  of  the  Galleria 
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CLUBS- 


ARTIST  OUTLET  COMMUNITY  GAL¬ 
LERY-  black  artists.  2603  Blodgett. 


•i  cJzl  i 


MUSIC 

CONCERTS 

HOUSTON  SYMPHONY  CHORALE  AND 
CHORUS— “Sounds  of  Xmas”  concert 
conducted  by  A.  Clyde  Roller.  Dec 
18  at  8  pm  In  Jones  Hall. 

ARTHUR  FIEDLER  AND  THE  HOUSTON 
SYMPHONY— Oec  31  at  8  pm  In  Jones 
Hall. 

THE  JACKSON  FIVE— Oec  27,  Coliseum, 
at  8  pm.  Dick  Clark  Productions. 

HOUSTON  POPS  -  “Christmas  with  the 
Pops”.  Conducted  by  Ned  Battista. 
Guest  soloist:  Joyce  Webb.  Sun,  Dec 
19,  7  pm.  Miller  Theatre,  Hermann 
Park.  FREE.* 

HOUSTON  BALLET  -  appearing  with  the 
Houston  Symphony  Orchestra.  Mon, 
Oec  20;  Tues,  Dec  21.  8:30  pm,  Jones 
Hall.  227-1111. 

DON  SANDERS,  John  Henry  Kuntz  and 
Artimus  -  benefit  &  Spaghetti  Supper 
for  Liberal  Religious  Youth.  First  Uni¬ 
tarian  Church,  5210  Fannin.  Tues,  Dec 
21,  6:30  pm.  Tickets:  $1,257  under  12 
75  cents.  Call  Shari  Loe,  524-2682 


OLD  QUARTER— usually  has  folk  but 
sometimes  rock.  Good  atmosphere. 

1402  Congress,  226-7902 

LIBERTY  HALL— Rita  Coolldge  and  her 
Dixie  Flyers  plus  Swampwater.  Oec 
17,  18,119.  Shows  -*at  8  and  11  (7 
and  10  on  Sun)  Early  show  no  booze 
Late  show  no  minors.  1610  CheneverL 
225-6250 

SAN  DEES— Usually  houses  Rat  Creek,  one 
of  Houston's  finest  country  rock  groups. 
The  club  Is  nice  with  beer  now .  $2  a 
pitcher  but  club  is  very  frfondly,  4822 
South  Park  Blvd.  748-9500 

LA  BASTILLE— Tomorrows  Sunshine  thru 
Dec  23.  716  Franklin,  227-2036.  Three 

shows  nightly. 

THE  BOWERY— looking  for  freak  classical 
musicians  to  play  chamber  music  a  la 
street  musicians  in  San  Francisco. 

GOLDEN  FLEECE — Instead  of  reading  this 
call  their  number,  224-4328,  and  catch 
their  jive  commercial. 

GREEN  APPLE  -  Raided,  but  still  open. 
Devils  Wall  Thurs.  691-1077. 


ART 


ART 

MUSEUM  OF  FINE  ARTS 
(1001  Bissonnet) 

PAUL  JENKINS  —  retrospective  show  with 
37  oils  &  acrylics,  Cullinan  Hall. 

A  CHILD.'*  CHRISTMAS  -  Masterson  Jr 
Gallery. 

CERAMICS  —  work  by  Richard  Lincoln  & 
Richard  Hyslln,  School  Studios. 

INSTITUTE  FOR  THE  ARTS 
DE  MENIL  COLLECTION  -  works  from 
the  collection  of  the  John  de  Mentis 
at  the  Art  Gallery,  Univ  &  Stockton. 

RICE  UNIVERSITY 

FACULTY  EXHIBITION  -  Mon-Frl,  9  am- 

5  pm.  Sewall  Hall  Art  Gallery. 

ADEPT  GALLERY  —  contemporary  black 
artists.  Closed  thru  Jan  1,  except  by 
appointment.  1617  Binz. 

BLACK  GALLERY  —  paintings,  sculpture 

6  crafts  of  black  artists.  At  Operation 
Breadbasket,  2313  Dowling. 


ARX  GALLERIES  (Austin)  -  Two  man 
show:  S.  Bonner  &  Mangus  Tones*.  Plus 
Jim  Bones*  photographs  from  his-  "Tex¬ 
as  Earth  Surfaces”  collection.  404  W  30. 

TEEN  PHOTOGRAPHY  EXHIBIT  (first 

annual)  —  sponsored  by  Jewish  Commu¬ 
nity  Center.  Students  (10th-12th  grades) 
are  elligible.  Works  should  be  submitted 
Jan  2-8.  For  more  info,  call  729-3200. 


SPEEDBY'S  OLD  PRINTS  -  Xmas  exhL 
bition  of  18th  &  19th  century  prints, 
drawings  &  water  colors  on  the  topics 
of  wintertime  &  holiday  seasons  of 
yesteryear.  #  Thru  Dec  24.  607  Harold. 

GALLERY  OF  ORIGINAL  ARTS  -  work 
by  Huntsville  prison  inmates.  700 
Town  &  Country  Blvd. 

TEXAS  WATERCOLOR  SOCIETY  -  An¬ 
nual  exhibit.  Mon-Fri,  8  am-9  pm; 
Sat-Sun,  1-5  pm.  Houston  Baptist  Col¬ 
lege,  M'D.  Anderson  Stud  Center,  7502 
Fondren. 

LATENT  IMAGE  —  group  show  of  Hous¬ 
ton  photographers.  1122  Bissonnet. 

CONTRACT  GRAPHICS  -  combines  &  mi¬ 
niatures  by  Richard  Pettibone.  5116  Mor- 
ningside. 


THEATRE 


FONDREN  STREET  THEATRE 
THE  SOUND  OF  MUSIC  -  Directed  by 
Phil  Oesterman.  Sets  are  by  Jim  Sink. 
Marijane  Vandiver  &  Leonard  Dean 
star.  Tues-Thurs,  7:30  pm;  Frl-Sat, 

8  pm;  Sun,  7  pm.  Dark  Mon.  Fon¬ 
dren  at  Daffodil.  783-9930. 

A  CHRISTMAS  CAROL  -  Directed  by 
Carl  Deese;  with  Ed  Wetzel  as  Scrooge. 

•  Sat.  10  am;  2  pm.  783-9930. 

Cont.  on  next  page 
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Paraphernalia 
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TILL  12  pm  ON 

Friday  %  Saturday 
clothes 

POSTERS 
PAPERS  %  LOW 
PIPES  PRICES 

KING  SIZE 
WATER  BEDS  i A  ryy 
20  GA. 


954 

11:30  -  1:30 
Mon.  —  Frl. 


Plus  tax 


CLYDE’S 

Wenterprise 

1534  Westheimer 
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patches,  decals, 

>  bumper  stickers 


tuexican  .shirts 
ana  blouses 
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rottfiJ  comix 

Ip 
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candlcs  ktoSs 


Jiving  watckeS 


1729  W  34& 


^Xaistora  erakfoidered 
A\  -work  shifts 


686-5500 


For  The  Coming  Year 
from 

A  Moveable  Feast  Organic  Food  Store 
908  Westheimer 

gift  baskets  -  fruit  cakes  -  cookies 
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Theatre 

MUSIC  HALL 

HAIR  -  The  rock  musical.  Presented  by 
SW  Concerts-PACE  Prod.  Thru  Dec  19. 
Weekdays,  8:30  pm;  Sat,  6:30-10:30 
pmf  Sun,  2:30-8:30  pm.  223-4822. 

(See  review  this  issue.) 

ALLEY  THEATRE 

A  FLEA  IN  HER  EAR  -  French  farce  by 
Georges  Feydeau  about  marital  Infideli¬ 
ty.  Features  wild  *w  wolly  Mack  Sen- 
nett-style  situations  &  chases.  Directed 
by  Jerry  Williams.  Thru  Jan  9.  Tues- 
Frl,  8:30  pm;  Sat,  5  8  9  pm;  Sun, 

2:30  &  7:30  pm.  228-8421. 


STUDIO  7 

WIND  IN  THE  WILLOWS  -  new  kid’s 
musical,  based  on  Kenneth  Grahame's 
tale.  Directed  by  Chris  Wilson;  musi¬ 
cal  direction  by  Herff  Applewhite;  cho¬ 
reography  by  Ron  Abshlre.  Adapted 
for  stage  by  Varney  Knapp,  music  by 
George  Morgenstern.  Sat  at  2  pm, 
thru  Dec  18.  Houston  Music  Theatre, 
SW  Fwy,  Fondren  exit.  771-3851. 

THEATRE  SUBURBIA 

HIGH  RISE  —  World  premiere  of  original 
play  by  Charles  Schmidt,  chairman  of 
the  drama  dept  at  Sam  Houston  State 
Unlv.  Directed  by  Jim  Siedow.  Frl, Sat 
-  8:30  pm.  Thru  Dec  18.  $2;  stud¬ 
ents,  $1.  1410  W  43rd  St.  682-3525. 


PLAYWRIGHTS  SHOWCASE 
THE  HOLE  &  A  RESOUNDING  TINKLE  - 
One  act  plays  by  absurdist  playwright 
N’F’  Simpson.  Thru  Jan  7.(Except  Dec 
24-25.)  Frl  &  Sat  nites,  8  pm.  Autry 
House,  6265  S.  Main.  524-3168. 

INS  & 
OUTS 

LATEST  IN  SWITCHBOARD  NEWS! 

US,  an  organization  that  was  planning  to 
open  a  new  switchboard  says  it’s  merging 
with  Switchboard,  Inc,  which  Is  not  in 
operation  presently.  For  information,  call 
Gary  Zack  at  668-2589. 


FOOD  STAMP  PROTEST 


Th«  Houston  Welfare  Rights  Organization 
is 

is  organizing  a  demonstration  at  Commis¬ 
sioners  Court  to  protest  the  rotten  condi¬ 
tions  at  the  County  Food  Stamp  Center. 
Thu,  Jan  25.  Rides  available.  Call  224- 
3062. 

NATIONAL  YSA  CONFERENCE 

The  Young  Socialist  National  Conference 
is  in  Houston,  Dec  28-Jan  I.  Major  pur¬ 
pose  will  be  to  plan  strategy  for  th«  up¬ 
coming  elections.  M.  .  .nationwide  gather¬ 
ing  of  revolutionaries  at  (Houston's  Music 
Hall.”  I  thought  I’d  never  see  the  day. 
Call  (713)  673-9445. 


CHRISTMAS  DANCE 

Wednesday,  Dec  22,  at  Upstairs  On 
The  Square.  Two  bands.  A  benefit 
for  the  Farm  Workers  (UFWOC).  $2 
donation.  9  pm— 2am. 


NEW  YEARS  EVE  PARTY 

At  3506  N.  Parkwood.  9.  Dm  —  ??? 
Breakfast  at  2  am—  75*,  Drinks  $1 
Also  sponsorred  by  the  Rarm  Workers, 


NAME  THAT  QUOTE 

“Communists  want  to  control  everything:  . 

'.  .  .  The  most  minute  details,  even  the 
time  your  alarm  clock  goes  off  in  the  mor¬ 
ning  or  the  amount  of  cream  In  your  cof¬ 
fee,  are  subjects  for  state  supervision.”  (See 
answer  below.) 
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FOR  SALE:  1971  VW  convertible— very 
good  condition.  Tapedeck.  $2,200  Cash. 

Call  Pat  Joyner.  747-9535. 

DAN  BOONE  now  has  a  complete  stock 
of  10— speed  bikes  for  Xmas.  See  Dan  at 
5318  Crawford,  or  call  528-7109. 

FOR  RENT:  An  old  beautiful  large  house 
In  the  Montrose  area.  Beautiful  yard, 
greenhouse,  Leave  name  and  phone  no. 
at  524-2626. 

CHEAP  CLOTHES:  A  new  shop  has 
opened  with  a  good  selection  of  used 
shirts,  jackets,  and  jeans.  For  alterna¬ 
tive  clothes,  a  good  place  to  check  out. 

506  Westheimer.  (near  Stanford). 

LOST:  WHITE  PLASTIC  HORSE  at 
Fireman’s  and  Freak's  baseball  game. 

Child’s  favorite  toy.  Call  Carol  at 
522-7675. 

HAPPY  BIRTHDAY  ROSIE  “O” 
from  Texaco. 

FOR  SALE:  ‘70  Honda  450  ”G” 

Extension.  Call  “House  of  Hair”  at 
c  *2-5964.  Ask  for  Rick. 

FOR  SALE:  BOGEN  50  watt  amp,  must 
sell,  $50.  Also  backpack  for  $15.  Call 
Scott  at  643-3639  after  4:00. 

DESPERATELY  NEED  A  PLACE  TO  LIVE? 
(share  rent  and  expenses)  Dec  26— Jan  9. 

Call  Lauren  at  748-6520.  Keep  trying  or 
leave  message. 

RIDE  NEEDED  to  Fort  Worth  (or  Dallas) 
on  or  shortly  before  Dec  22nd.  Will  share 
driving  and/or  costs.  524-9682,  Brian. 


NEED  RIDE  TO  PORTLAND,  ORE. 

Dec  20.  Share  driving  and  expenses.  Will 
consider  LA  or  Frisco.  Call  Rick  at 
529-1988,  11  am- 9  pm. 

FOR  SALE:  FENDER  DUAL  SHOWMAN 
amp.  $250.  Allen  box  with  two  heavy- 
duty  15”  Lansing  speakers  $150. 
Kalamazoo  Bass  $50.  Call  665-0126, 
ask  for  David. 

FOR  SALE:  *65  BSA  LIGHTNING— 

New  concentrice  carburetors,  alternator 
and  primary  chain.  Recent  tune-up.  Still 
needs  repair.  $400.  Call  621-0516  after 
5:00. 

CHICK  NEEDS  ROOMMATE  to 
share  one  bedroom  apartment  In  SW  area. 
Must  dig  animals  as  I  have  a  cat.  If  interest¬ 
ed  come  by  8121  Southwest  Freeway  Apt. 
35  in  back  of  Manor  House  Motel  beside 
Channel  2  building  before  4  pm  or  after 
10  pm. 

FENDER  MUSTANG:  good  condition, 
good  price,  2  pickup  electric,  red.  Need 
money  badly.  Call  Mike  at  523-1836.  Very 
cheap. 

1946  PLYMOUTH  Business  Coupe.  New 
interior,  needs  some  motor  work  and  r^ 
storation  to  be  perfect.  2-owner  car.  Asking 
$160,  will  negotiate.  Call  Perry  at  PR1-0696 
after  1:30  pm. 

LONELY  17-YEAR-OLD  wants  to  corre¬ 
spond  with  others  in  this  age  bracket.  Linda 
232-9448  or  write  Junky  at  513  Third 
Street,  Rosenberg,  Texas. 

LOST:  10  week  old  female  Shetland  sheep 
dog,  brown  with  white  ruff  and  feet,  dark 
hair  on  back.  If  seen,  please  call  528-8663. 
Answers  to  “Tara.”  REWARD:  $25. 

RIDERS  NEEDED  to  Mexico  City.  Share 
driving  &  expenses.  Leave  message  at  Tur¬ 
tle  News. 
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The  Low  Spark 
of  High  Heeled 
Boys 

A  New  Album 
Full  of  New  Music 
on  Their  Home  Label. 
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BEN  V.s  Stems  to  me  you  don't  want  to 
talk  about  It,  you  just  turned  your  pretty 
head  and  walked  away.  Somewhere,  Some¬ 
day.  J. 

ATTENTION  DOG  THIEF!  Would  the 
brave  person  who  stole  my  Irish  setter  puppy 
on  Dec  2  at  Falrvlew  and  Montrose  please 
return  the  dog  to  my  crippled  5  yr.  old  boy. 

KUNDALINI  YOGA:  Free  cfasses  are  being 
held  at  7  am  and  6:30  pm  daily  (except 
Sun)  at  Guru  Ram  Das  Ashram,  508  Sul 
Ross.  Bhaktl,  raja,  lay  a,  and  hatha  yoga  is 
taught  In  accordance  with  the  Kundalinl 
print  I  pie. 

GOOD  COOK  SEEKS  WORK:  Will  be  re¬ 
leased  from  federal  reformatory  In  Reno, 

Okla,  in  February  *72.  25  years  old,  good 
experience  In  kitchen  work.  Prospective 
employer  may  receive  Info  on  my  experience 
and  qualifications  from:  Mr.  Leighton,  Food 
Administrator,  Box  1000  El  Reno,  Okla.  If 
you  want  details  on  my  personal  background, 
you  may  contact  me  at:  Stan  Denton,  08921- 
116,  P.M.B.  08921,  El  Reno,  Okla.  Thanks. 

COURTNEY  OR  COURTNY:  Please  call 
me  (Karen)  at  443-1930.  You  may  rememb¬ 
er  me  from  the  Thanksgiving  Walk  for  Devel¬ 
opment.  I  was  the  one  who  rode  around 
with  you  until  my  father  came  along.  I  miss 
you;  please  call! 

URBAN  COMMUNITY  with  rural  aspirations 
looking  for  more  people.  9  of  us  (with,  kids, 
dogs,  cats)  are  dealing  with  LOVE,  ANGER, 
SADNESS,  JOY  of  living  In  an  intentional 
community.  We  have  separate  bedrooms 
and  share  kitchen,  dining  room,  workshop 
and  theater-playroom.  $100  per  month  plus 
food.  We  grow  together  using  principles  of 
gestalt,  encounter,  bioenergetics,  tai  chi 
chuan,  yoga,  meditation  and  group  fantasy. 
FREEDOM,  CHOICE,  RESPONSIBILITY 
Is  a  scary  thing.  If  you  like  to  share  your 
energy  and  are  not  into  dope  or  politics 
call  523-9581. 


THE  IM  NEWSLETTER,  sent  out  free 
every  two  months  or  so,  has  a  few  things  to 
say  about  the  politics  of  peace  and  getting 
down  to  it.  Add  yourself  to  our  newsletter 
mailing  list.  IM,  407  North  Maple  Drive, 
Beverly  Hills,  California  90210. 

FLUTIST  HOPES  to  communicate  with 
gentle  musicians  for  consciousness  expand¬ 
ing  sessions.  Michael  Silver  861-5448. 

+o> 

PLEASE  HELP  ME  MAKE  A  GOOD 
X-MAS  for  a  groovy  nine-year-old.  He  wants 
a  good  used  mini-bike  (running).  Can't  go 
over  $25.  Call  Lynda  at  CA3-9124. 

PARACHUTE-  35  T-10,  TU-9  modification. 
Perfect  condition.  With  container,  harness 
and  ripcord.  $70,  747-4517. 

1958  VW  BUS.  *63  engine.  Needs  a  little 
work.  $200.  Jim  at  work  467-8556. 

NAVY  DUDE  WOULD  LIKE  to  write  any 
freaks.  FN.  Alexander  B761988,  USS  Vree- 
land,  DE  1068,  M  Division,  FPO  New  York, 
New  York,  09501. 

NEEDED  TO  BUY:  used  Ephemerldes  for 
years  1951-1970  preferably  Die  Deutsch 
Bands  IV  and  V  or  Golge.  Also  Book  of 
Time  Changes  in  USA,  World.  Call  Rick 
528-5038. 

NEED  RIDE  to  Missouri  area  Dec.  16  or  17. 
Call  644-9079,  ask  for  Cliff  or  leave  message. 

BASEPLAYER  NEEDED.  Must  have  own 
equipment.  Preferably  able  to  sing  harmony, 
but  not  necessary.  Phone  after  5  pm.  Doug 
649-0637,  Roseanna,  524-1608. 

EQUINOX  NEWSPAPER  NEEDS  distributors 
for  all  over  Houston.  Buy  them  for  five  cents, 
sell  them  for  twenty  —  make  fifteen  cents 
profit  on  each  paper.  Apply  2301  W.  Dallas. 
Monday  thru  Friday. 

67  VW  VAN  -  AM/FM  -  new  tires,  runs  good, 
body  good.  This  van  has  good  karma.  Call 
Mark,  921-3235. 

NOW  ACCEPTING  applications  for  buyers. 
We  have  Aquarius  Yamaha  350-^-5B  *71 
needs  a  little  work  —  very  little.  Mark, 
921-3235. 

1965  VALIANT,  excellent  condition.  One 
owner,  good  karma.  Call  Mark,  921-3235. 
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Space  City!  Unclasslfleds  are  free.  Fill  out  this  form  and  mail  to  Space  City!,  1217 
Wichita,  Houston  77004.  Preference  given  to  service  and  noivproflt  ads.  We  don't 
accept  “sex  ads.”  We  believe  that  far  from  characterizing  a  position  of  sexual  lib¬ 
eration,  they  are  frequently  exploitative  of  sexuality,  especially  that  of  women.  (Not 
all  of  them  are  exploitative  of  course,  but  we  don't  know  any  simple  guideline  for 
determining  which  are  and  which  arent;  we  don’t  have  the  time  or  energy  to  debate 
every  ad.) 


“KAT”  I'll  always  be  around  if  you  need 
me.  Just  remember  to  keep  smiling  because 
God  loves  you  and  I  love  you  too.  “Ever¬ 
lasting  peace  love  and  friendship.”  Jan. 

FOR  SALE  Con  Blue  Morphus  Surfboard. 
6*6”  Single  din,  excellent  condition.  $95. 

Call  Sande,  471-5695.  ^ 

CLAYTON  (SKIP)  McCALLEY:  Please  get 
in  touch  with  B.J.  Moore  (Bobbie),  941-1081. 
I  will  be  at  that  number  for  at  least  a  couple 
of  weeks. 

RANDY  F.  please  call  Jeff,  important! 
692-8237.  Leave  number. 

EXPERIENCED  CARPENTERS  NEEDED 
for  up  and  coming  construction  job.  Call 
Mark,  921-3235. 

GOING  TO  LA  Dec.  17.  Also  leaving  LA  be¬ 
fore  Dec.  31.  If  you  need  a  ride,  can  drive 
and  share  expenses  C'mon.  Call  Jerri 
623-8378. 


T.&L,  Trucking  Co. 


641-0137 


COMPLETE  MOBILE  HOME 
SERVICE  AND  REPAIR 


WE  HAUL  MOBILE 
HOMES  ANYWHERE 


General  Hauling  Anything-Wnywhere 


ORGANIC  FRUIT 
CAKE 

Very  Real  Very  Good 
No  Chemicals  No  Sugar 

Green  Acres  Organic  Foods 
1338  Westheimer  2512  Rice  Blvd 


YOU  HAVE 
HEARD  ABOUT  IT. 
YOU  HAVE  SEEN 
IT  IN  MOVIES. 
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BODY  MITT 


A  unique  experience  In  body  massages 
for  the  sensuous  man  or  woman.  A 
quality  oversized  mitt  made  from  soft 
fur.  The  perfect  gift  —  only  $12.95 
(includes  state  tax,  postage  and  hand¬ 
ling).  Order  today! 

Send  check  or  money  order  to: 

ALERTCO  PRODUCTS 
P.O.  Box  35075 
Houston,  Texas  77035 
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Another  ROLANDO’S  opening  soon 
at  Kirby  and  Kipling. 

PHONE  ORDERS  TAKEN!! 

OPEN  MON.  —  SAT.  11  am  to  10  pm 
1739  RICHMOND  TEL.  528-8865 


Magical 
Museum  of 
Sights 

&  Sounds 


FREE  NIGHT: 
Thursday 
No  Cover 


No  Minors 

*  Ladies  FREE  Every  Night 

lights  >f  ClOW  WORM, INC.  •  Sound.  Of  Tod., 

KEITH  COLLINS  —  Acoustic  Guitar 
MIKE  EDWARDS  -  Drums 


Thursday: 


DFVILS  wall 


WE’RE  STILL  OPEN!! 


Open  •  till  2  691-1077  520  Thornton  St.  Clotod  Monday* 
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some  work  in  other  areas,  landlord/tenant 
cases  being  the  most  prominent.  (Call  the 
Harrisburg  St.  office  for  help  with  these.) 
225-0321.  (Call  for  appointment.) 

LEGAL  AID  FOUNDATION  —  Texas 
Southern  University 

They  represent  people  who  cannot  afford 
attorneys  (set  guidelines)  in  civil  and  crimin¬ 
al  cases.  We  are  told  they  will  handle  most 
any  kind  of  case.  747-4519,  8  am-5  pm. 

COURT  APPOINTED  LAWYERS 
The  Supreme  Court  has  ruled  that  an 
indigent  who  is  charged  with  a  criminal 
offense  must  be  provided  with  an  attorney, 
courtesy  of  the  state.  In  Harris  County,  it 
works  this  way:  indigency  Is  determined  by 
whether  or  not  you  can  afford  bond.  Which 
is  to  say,  if  you  stay  in  jail  when  charged 
because  that 

because  there's  no  bread  to  bail  you  out, 
the  court  will  appoint  you  an  attorney. 
This  is  only  done  after  you  reach  the  trial 
court,  so  if  you  are  charged  with  a  felony 
when  brought  before  the  judge,  and  if  you 
don't  think  you  will  be  balled  out,  request 
an  appointed  attorney  for  an  examining 
trial.  (It  should  be  pointed  out  that  court- 
appointed  attorneys  are  not  too  cool  and 
more  often  than  not  don't  do  much  for 
their  indigent  clients. 

Community 

Organizations 

WOMEN'S  GROUPS 

NATIONAL  ORGANIZATION  FOR 

WOMEN  (NOW) 

A  civil  rights  movement  of  women  and  men 
dedicated  to  true  equality.  Meets  first 
Wednesday  of  every  month  at  5300  Carol¬ 
ine  (Clayton  Library  Guesthouse).  Child 
care  available.  Phone:  333-3270  or  748- 
5369. 

GAY  WOMENS  LIBERATION 
Alternative  group  for  gay  women.  Meets 
every  Wednesday,  8  pm,  at  820  Holman 
no.  3.  524-2217. 

UH  WOMENS  LIBERATION 
A  student  organization  dedicated  to  equal¬ 
ity  for  women.  Meets  every  other  Tuesday 
at  8  pm  at  the  UH  University  Center.  Mail: 
UH  Campus  Activities  Box  192,  Houston, 
Tex.  748-6600,  Ex  1255. 

WOMEN  UNITED  FOR  ABORTION 
RIGHTS 

Organized  to  fight  for  repeal  of  all  abortion 
laws  and  contraceptive  laws  and  an  end  to 
forced  sterilization.  Meets  every  other  Tu 


day  at  the  UH  University  Center.  Mall:  UH 
Campus  Activities,  Box  192,  Houston,  Tex. 
748-6600,  Ex  1255. 

GAY  LIBERATION 

Activist  gay  civil  rights  organization.  Spon¬ 
sors  dances,  consciousness  raising  sessions 
and  small  discussion  groups.  Meets  every 
Tuesday,  8  pm,  UH  Unlverlsty  Center. 
Consciousness  raising  sessions,  Thursday, 
8  pm,  same  place.  P8  Box  53221,  Houston, 
Tex.  Phone  Crisis  Hotline,  228-1505,  for 
Info. 

UNITEO  FARMWORKERS  ORGANIZING 
COMMITTEE  (UFWOC) 

Organize  support  for  boycotts  called  by  the 
farmworkers  and  try  to  gain  recognition  for 
the  union.  1828  Arbor  (24  hours).  524- 
9404. 

BLACK  PANTHER  PARTY 
“Built  to  serve  the  people.”  Local  chapter 
of  national  party.  1114V2  Wilson.  9  am-9 
pm,  seven  days  a  week.  224-6357. 

HOUSTON  ORGANIZED  TENANTS  FOR 
ACTION  (HOT A) 

Offer  assistance  for  tenants  in  evictions, 
security  deposits,  lockouts,  rent  Increases, 
housing  code  violations,  information,  legal 
aid  and  organizing  help.  “Slumlords  Got  to 
Go!”  618  Prairie,  9-5  M-F.  224-3062. 

FAMILY  CONNECTION 

This  is  a  half-way  house  for  runaways,  ages 

12-17.  individual  and  group  counseling,  24 

hours,  seven  days  a  week.  806  Branard. 

523-6825. 

DRAFT  COUNSELING  SERVICES 
Counseling  for  any  problems  under  select¬ 
ive  service: 

UH  Draft  Counseling.  Jim  Liggett.  748- 
6600  Ex  1751. 

Rice  Draft  Counseling.  528-4141  Ex  320. 
Peace  Center  (2405  San  Jacinto)  Rm  203 
Mon,  Wed,  Fri,  4-8  pm;  Sat,  1-4  pm. 
225-5191. 

Inlet  (708  Hyde  Park).  Judy  Welser.  CM  I 
for  info,  make  appointment.  626-5873. 

WHO  CARES?? 

Youth  Crisis  Center  on  northslde.  im¬ 
mediate  aid  and/or  referral  services  with 
emphasis  on  drug  crisis,  24  hours  a  day. 
2301  Lou  Ellen.  668-2265-6. 

INLET  ORUG  CRISIS 
24  hour  drug  crisis  center  In  Montrose  area. 
Other  services  too,  including  draft  counsel¬ 
ing  and  a  street  sheet  newsletter.  708  Hyde 
Park.  526-7925. 


Open  Sat  &  Sun,  1-5  pm.  $1  member¬ 
ship  fee.  Most  Items  wholesale  cost  plus 
10  per  cent.  Corner  Albany  &  Dennis. 

CRISIS  HOTLINE 

This  Is  a  24-hour  telephone  counseling 
service  for  emergency  crisis  situations. 
228-1505. 

TEEN  HOTLINE 

Crisis  phone  counseling  and  referral.  Phones 
manned  by  volunteer  teens.  Sponsored  by 
Concerned  Ttens,  Inf.  Sun-Thurs,  5  pnrv 
midnlght;  Frl-Sat,  5  pm-2  am.  523-5529. 

BALOWIN  HOUSE 

This  house  is  operated  by  the  ministry  of 
the  Episcopal  Church  of  the  Redeemer, 
oriented  towards  Montrose  area  residents. 

It  offers  residence  (fee  —  contribution  to 
the  community)  and  counseling.  2004 
Baldwin.  224-5501. 

Communications 

Media 

SPACE  CITY! 

Alternative  newsweekly  and  community 
newspaper.  Published  by  non-profit  corpora¬ 
tion.  Always  need  volunteer  help,  newstips, 
etc.  Temporarily  phoneless.  1217  Wichita 
(near  Hermann  Park). 

PACIFICA  RADIO  —  KPFT  (FM) 

Local  listener-sponsored,  non-commercial 
radio  station.  Member  of  national  Pacifica 
chain.  Of  special  interest:  Life  on  Earth, 
hour-long  In  depth  news  show  weekdays 
at  6  pm  and  Uferaft,  nltely  Peoples  Radio 
from  10  pm.  618  Prairie.  224-4000. 

KAUM  (FM) 

ABC-af filiate  FM  station  oriented  towards 
hip  community.  Good  public  service  and 
news  programming.  Community  conscious. 
Fannin  Bank  Bldg.  General  offices,  741- 
0050;  studio  line,  748-4801;  news,  748-1479. 


Free  Schools 

UNIVERSITY  OF  THOUGHT  —  Free  univ¬ 
ersity.  Free  classes  of  all  sorts,  open  to 
all.  Most  classes  held  at  UH.  No  charge, 
donations  requested.  Next  semester  begins 
middle  of  February.  Send  self-addressed, 
stamped  envelope  for  course  catalog.  3505 
Sb  Main.  526-5547. 

DAE  FLOWER 

Free  secondary  school.  Some  tuition. 
Mostly  unstructe 

Mostly  unstructured.  1401  Blodgett.  529- 
OS  79. 

ULLE  SKOLE 

Free  school  for  elementary-school  aged 
kids.  Some  tuition,  mostly  unstructured. 
108  Oak  Race.  521-9456. 

PEARL 

Free  School,  elementary  age.  Some  tuition. 
2504  Helena.  528-6002. 

SOUTHWEST  EDUCATIONAL  REFORM 
COMMUNITY  (SWERC) 

Regional  clearnlnghouse  for  educational  al¬ 
ternatives  &  reform.  Will  assist  anyone 
wanting  to  start  a  free  school,  pre  school, 
free  U,  or  student-initiate  curriculum  and 
other  kinds  of  change  within  system.  Pub¬ 
lication,  The  Ark,  one  year  sub  for  S3. 
3505  S.  Main.  526-5547. 

MONTROSE  COMMUNITY  COUNCIL 
New  Montrose  area  community  group, 
attempting  to  gain  recognition  from  Harris 
County  Community  Action  Association 
(HCCAA)  as  representative  of  Montrose 
Area.  Contact  thru  Inlet,  708  Hyde  Park. 
526-7925. 
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PHONE 


ACLU  524-5925 

BLACK  PANTHER  PARTY  224-3682 

COUNTDOWN  *72  528-1559 

CRISIS  HOTLINE  228-1505 

DRAFT  COUNSELING  225-5191 

FAMILY  CONNECTION  523-6825 

FOOD  STAMP  OFFICE  227-6371 

GAY  WOMEN'S  LIBERATION  524-2217 
HOUSTON  COMMITTEE  TO 

END  THE  WAR  227-1646 

INLET  DRUG  CRISIS  526-7925 

526-5873 

KAUM 

GEN,  OFFICES  741-0050 

STUDIO  LINE  748-48Q1 

KAUM  NEWS  748-1479 

KLOL  222-8103 


LIBERTY  HALL 
LYNN  EUSAN  CLINIC 
NAACP 
NOW 

OPERATION  BREADBASKET 
PACIFICA  (KPFT) 

PAPEL  CHICANO 
PEACE  CENTER 
PLANNED  PARENTHOOD 
PRAIRIE  LAW  COLLECTIVE 
PROBLEM  PREGNANCY 


SPACE  CtTY! 

TIME  SERVICE 
UNITED  FARM  WORKERS’ 
ORGANIZING  COMMITTEE 
UNIVERSITY  OF  THOUGHT 
VD  CLINIC 
VOICE  OF  HOPE 


225-6250 

523-7960 

529-4195 

333-3270 

748-5369 

224-9057 

224-4000 

674-4097 

227- 1646 

522- 3976 
224-3062 

523- 5354 

523- 7408 

524- 2521 
526-6257 
222-7171 

524-9404 

526-5547 

222-4201 

228- 0714 


Next  Week! 


SPACE  CITY!  will  feature  a  map  of  the  Montrose  area 
with  all  the  Ins  and  Outs  for  the  total  community! 

Be  sure  to  watch  for  it! 
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WE  MUST  SELL  OUR  FULL  STOCK 
OF  HAND-EMBROIDERED  AND 
CROCHETED  MEXICAN  BLOUSES 
AND  DRESSES  WITH  GREAT 
SAVINGS  FOR  YOU.  FOR  INFOR¬ 
MATION,  CALL  748-3176 
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Real  People 

Green  Acres  Organic  Foods 
1338  Westhelmer  2512  Rice  Blvd 
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Ho*  W.AlwaM 


that  selling  Space  City!  is  a  good 
way  to  make  money.  Besides,  we  need 


BUY  ’  EM  FOR  10  cents 
SELL  ’  EM  FOR  25  cents 


vendors! 


Pick  up  papers  at: 

Turtle  News,  712%  Fairview 
or 

Space  City!,  1217  Wichita 
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SURVIVAL  DIGEST 


The  following  is  the  beginning  —  and  only 
a  partial  beginning  —  of  what  we  hope  to 
make  a  regular  Space  City!  feature.  In  fu¬ 
ture  issues  we  hope  to  offer  more  informa¬ 
tion  about  vital  services  and  community 
organizations  in  the  Houston  area.  There 
are  many  kinds  of  services  and  survival  In¬ 
formation  that  we  haven't  even  touched  on 
ye 

this  weekt  things  like  consumer  counseling 
(cheap  restaurants,  retail  goods,  cheap  & 
free  entertainment),  welfare  information, 
street  drug  data,  you  name  It.  .  . 

Much  of  our  success  with  this  venture  d^ 

-  pends  on  you.  If  you  have  Information 
that  should  appear  her,  send  it  to  Survi¬ 
val,  Space  City!,  1217  Wichita,  Houston, 
Tex  77004.  DO  IT  NOW! 


Health  Services 

This  Is  only  a  partial  list  of  available 
services;  there  are  a  wide  variety  of  services 
which  are  theoretically  available  regardless 
of  ability  to  pay.  For  help  with  specific 
problems,  call  the  City  Health  Depart¬ 
ment's  24-hour  switchboard,  227-2304; 
they  will  have  a  complete  list  of  available 
services. 

Virtually  every  health-care  institution  pays 
lip-service  to  the  Ideal  of  selfless  service  to 
indigents,  but  in  practice  all  of  the  private 
clinics  and  hospitals  will  do  as  little  as  they 
can,  and  will  often  ask  for  payment  In 
Advance. 


You  should  take  a  hard  line  with  all  private 
—  and  state-operated  facilities,  letting  them 
know  that  you  have  no  intention  of  dying 
as  a  result  of  their  rules,  and  doing  what¬ 
ever  is  necessary  to  obtain  the  care  that  is 
yours  by  right.  In  doing  so,  remember  that 
the  employes  of  these  institutions  (below 
the  level  of  physician)  are  seldom  respon¬ 
sible  for  the  institutions'  policies;  direct 
your  anger  toward  the  administrators. 

Support  the  free  clinic  movement  to  what¬ 
ever  extend  possible.  If  you  qualify  for 
Medicaid,  use  it  at  the  clinics  so  that  the 
federal  government  can  cover  their  ex¬ 
penses.  Do  not  use  the  free  clinics  to 
avoid  paying  a  fee  if  you  can  afford  the 
fee;  with  cheap  and  free  health  care  as 
*  "  "scarce  as  it  is,  there  is  no  room  in  the  free 
clinics  for  rip-off  artists. 


Clinics 

FOURTH  WARD  KENNEDY  BROS. 
CLINIC 

This  is  the  best  established  “free"  clinic 
in  the  city:  upon  treating  you,  the  staff 
will  tell  you  how  much  the  service  was 
worth  and  you  can  pay  If  possible,  but  you 
will  NOT  be  billed.  Call  ahead  to  find  out 
when  the  general  practitioner.  Dr.  ECkhart, 
will  be  there;  if  necessary,  he  will  refer  you 
to  the  internist,  surgeon,  obstetrician/gyn¬ 
ecologist,  allergist  or  podiatrist  who  Work 
at  the  clinic  part-time.  Mostly  medical 
servites,  but  a  few  dentist  are  sometimes 
available.  Open  9-5,  Mon-Frl;  10-2  on 
Saturday;  if  you  go,  be  ready  for  a  long 
wait.  302 Va  Pierce,  227-2261. 

CITY  HEALTH  DEPARTMENT  CLINICS 
The  Health  Department  operates  12  health 
clinics,  most  of  them  in  inner-city  neighbor¬ 
hoods,  providing  some  medical  services. 
Immunizations,  maternity  services,  well 
baby  care,  birth  control  Information,  and 
testing  for  TB,  diabetes,  VD,  and  cervical 
cancer  are  provided.  Some  branches  provide 
dental  care  for  pregnant  women  and  child¬ 
ren  under  12.  Call  227-2304  to  locate  clinic 
nearest  you. 

HOSPITAL  CLINICS 

Most  hospital  outpatient  clinics  require  that 
patients  be  referred  by  a  physician,  so  it's 
not  a  good  idea  to  just  walk  in  and  demand 
treatment.  Most  of  these  clinics  will  deter¬ 
mine  (by  their  own  mysterious  methods) 
your  "ability  to  pay"  and  charge  according¬ 
ly.  Exceptions  (of  sorts)  are  the  two  county 
hospitals,  Ben  Taub  (in  the  Medical  Center, 
529-3211)  and  Jeff  Davis  (1801  Allen 
Pkwy,  222-9861);  if  they  do  not  consider 
you  "indigent"  enough,  they  will  try  to  get 
part  payment  from  you,  but  they  are  in  a 
poor  position  to  actually  refuse  service  If 
you  demand  it  (if  you  are  very  sick,  you 
should  bring  along  a  friend  to  threaten, 
plead,  and  cajole  for  you). 

CLINICS 

Jeff  Davis  handles  maternity  and  respirat¬ 
ory  cases:  clinics  open  8  am-4  pm,  call  for 
appointment  and  prepare  for  a  wait.  Ben 
Taub  handles  other  medical  services:  apply 
at  first  floor  clinic  desk  at  8  am  or  before, 
prepared  for  a  very  long  wait. 

NOTE:  All  hospitals  have  a  social  services 
staff  designed  to  smooth  over  difficulties 
patients  have  in  adjusting  to  being  treated 
like  dirt.  If  you  need  help,  talk  to  them;  if 


you're  lucky,  you  may  find  a  social  worker 
who  cares  enough  to  help  you. 

Dental  Services 

Fourth  Ward  Kennedy  Brothers  (see  above) 
provides  some  dental  work  for  some  of  Its 
patients.  Most  City  Health  Dept,  clinics 
provide  dental  services  for  expectant  moth¬ 
ers  and  children  under  12  (see  above). 

Residents  of  Model  City  neighborhoods 
can  have  their  necessary  dental  work  done 
at  the  city's  trailer.  TO  make  an  appoint¬ 
ment,  call  672-8206. 

If  you  have  a  little  bit  of  money,  and  you 
have  a  lot  of  dental  work  to  be  done,  you 
might  try  the  University  of  Texas  Dental 
Branch  (In  the  Medical  Center,  529-4871). 
If  your  mouth  Is  suitable  for  teaching  pur¬ 
poses,  they  will  do  all  your  work  for  a 
“nominal"  fee,  in.  cash,  in.  advance.  TO  be 
examined,  show  up  at  the  Dental  School  at 
8  am,  Mon-Frl  during  the  school  year. 

Emergency 

Like  it  or  not,  there  Is  really  no  choice  but 
to  go  to  Ben  Taub  In  an  emergency.  They 
treat  you  like  dirt,  may  make  you  wait  for 
24  hours  for  minor  emergency  treatment, 
•and  will  even  hound  you  for  money,  but 
they  are  well-equipped  and  cannot  turn 
away  a  real  emergency. 

Hospitals 

If  a  physician  (either  your  own  or  a  clinic's) 
elects  to  admit  you  to  a  hospital,  you  face 
a  real  hassle.  Most  hospitals  have  a  few 
“charity  beds"  available,  but  they  are  very 
hard  to  come  by,  even  if  your  doctor  helps 
with  getting  you  admitted.  In  practice,  un¬ 
less  you  have  cash  money,  a  Medicaid  card, 
or  an  "in"  with  the  hospitals  you  are  likely 
to  end  up  at  Ben  Taub.  Neighborhood 
clinics  (such  as  Fourth  Ward  Kennedy 
Bros.)  Can  help  some  with  hospital  ad¬ 
missions  but  only  a  few  people  can  be 
helped,  due  to  the  restrictive  policies  of  the 
voluntary  hospitals. 

Birth  Control  and  Abortion  Referral 

PLANNED  PARENTHOOD 
Clinic  opens  at  noon,  Mon-Frl;  no  appoint¬ 
ment  necessary  for  examination  and  Issuing 
of  pills  IUD,  etc.  MAXIMUM  fee  is  50# for 
exam,  50#  for  supplies.  Planned  Parenthood 
also  operates  neighborhood  clinics:  call 
them  to  fn 

them  to  find  out  locations  and  times.  3512 
Travis  St.  523-7419. 


CITY  HEALTH  DEPARTMENT  CLINICS 
Offer  assistance  with  "fafhlly  planning." 
Call  227-2304. 

PROBLEM  PREGNANCY 
This  Is  the  best  way  to  get  a  safe  abortion 
at  the  lowest  cost.  Problem  Pregnancy 
provides  24-hour  Information,  counselling 
and  referral,  with  fees  based  on  ability  to 
pay.  203  Stratford,  523-5354,  523-2521, 
or  523-7428. 

Transportation 

Residents  of  Model  Cities  neighborhoods 
can  avail  themselves  of  a  free  transportation 
service  to  reach  health  facilities  In  routine 
(non-emergency)  situations.  This  includes 
transportation  to  and  from  all  hospitals, 
clinics  and  doctor's  officer.  Call  JA9-3211, 
Ext.  578  or  368  or  369. 

Legal  Services 

There  are  a  handful  of  lawyers  In  town  who 
handle  political  cases  (Illegal  busts,  draft, 
etc)  for  free,  depending  on  the  clrcunv 
stances.  For  suggestions  (they  cant  adver¬ 
tise),  call  your  nearest  friendly  community 
organization,  such  as  Space  City!,  Pacifica, 
Inlet,  Opperation  Breadbasket,  Papel  Chlc- 
ano  and  so  on.  The  following  are  local 
groups  which  may  be  of  help  In  some 
situations. 

AMERICAN  CIVIL  LIBERTIES  UNION 
(ACLU) 

The  ACLU  will  handle  any  case  involving 
an  aggravated  violation  of  civil  rights,  a 
violation  of  the  sort  that  would  effect  large 
numbers  of  people.  If  a  case  is  taken  It  will 
be  handled  by  a  member  lawyer  for  free. 
905  Richmond  Ave.  524-5925  (24  hour 
answering  service). 

PRAIRIE  LAW  COLLECTIVE 
This  is  the  base  of  operations  for  some  of 
Houston's  VISTA  lawyers,  handling  welfare, 
landlord/tenant  and  food  stamp  problems. 
Also  employment  discrimination  cases  and 
vast  numbers  of  prison  cases.  VISTA 
lawyers  and  workers  do  not  charge  for  their 
services.  618  Prairie.  224-3062  (24  hour 
answering  service). 

HOUSTON  LEGAL  FOUNDATION 
A  government  funded  legal  service  that  Is 
supposed  to  handle  non-criminal,  non-fee 
generating  cases  for  people  who  cant 
afford  an  attorney.  (Ability  to  afford  an 
attorney  is  determined  by  established  guide¬ 
lines.)  They  do  mainly  divorces,  but  also 
Continued  On  Page  29 
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